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WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY CARRIE MYER. 
Untwined from Love's uphelding tree, 
In this Beree strife and agony, = 
Blackened and bruised the tendrils lie :-— 
The vine itself at last must die! 


There are no soft, reviving showers 

To come to Life's pale, withered flowers ; 
Tee wild end dark the storm hath been— 
Too cold the night hath closed them in! 


‘Tis long since peace hath been a gucst 
Within my weary, aching breast ; 
Long since the light of hope went out 
Among the mists of fear and doubt. 


This cherished gem of sweetest trust, 
Forever, low im burial dust, 

With bitter tears I here resign, 

Nor covet e’er again its shine. 


Oh, how the gold is turned to éross! 

Oh, Christ, but for Thy precious cross 

My soul would carthward droop and faint, 
Beneath this sickening sorrow-taint ! 


Too yell beloved! I bid thee go! 

What thie hath cost thou wilt not know. 
Thou, to the world’s wide dazzling glare, 
And I, to solitude and prayer 


Must hasten now ; in severed ways 

Shall bass the strangely shadowed days ; 
Both looking back with vain regret, 
And neither never to forget! 
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CHAPTER XV. 


THE JAPANNED Box. 

The days went on, and the divers were 
busy, striving to fish up articles from the 
wreck. The coast presented an unusually 
stirring appearance, so many idlers flocking 
constantly to the scene; the preventive men 
being in charge, so that no depredations could 
take place. As the diverg’ exertions, how- 
ever, appeared likely to mect with but poor re- 
ward, the idle epectators got tired of throng- 
ing to the spet, and the operators and coast 
guard were left comparatively in peace. 

One visitor they constantly had; and that 
was the young #tranger, Mr. Lydney. He ex- 
pressed himeelM as being most amxious to re- 
cover a certain box; describing it as one of 
middling size, tin one, japanned. Wilfred 
Lester, between whom and Mr. Lydney an in- 
timacy was sprimging up, laughed at him one 
day, and rallied bim on his disquiet. 

“One would think all your worldly wealth 
was entombed in that chest, Lydney,” he ob- 
served. F 

“ And it is—in a measure,” was the answer. 
“For it contains valuable deeds and docu- 
ments, without which my worldly wealth 
will be of little value to me.” 

“Suppose it is gone for ever?” returned 
Wilfred. “Would the loss be totally ‘ir- 
remediable.” 

“Upon my word, I cannot say,” replied 
Mr. Lydney. “Some of its documents might 
be replaced; but others—I would rather not 
dwell on that possibility; I am of a hopeful 
nature.” 

And he appeared, in this instance, not to 
be of a hopeful nature in vain. One morn- 
ing, a fortnight after the night of the wreck, 
Mr. Lydney found, upon going down, that 
the divers had brought up several things. 
They were of various and opposite kinds, as 
you may well imagine. A part of a beam of 
wood; a gold Albert chain; a small cask 
which contained salt meat; a sealed case, 
holding letters ; and there were divers boxes. 
Once, they thought they were hauling up a 
poor little baby, but it proved to be a huge 
wax doll, dressed in lace and satins; its 
young mistress was colder and mure lifeless 
now than the doll. : 

With an eager step, when he saw the re- 
covered things, did William Lydney hasten to 
imapect them. Owners bad been found for 
mone; not for one of those articles, lying on 
the beach; the owners had gone with the 
wax doll’s little mistress, and would awaken 
no more in this world. 

“Is it among ‘em, sir?” asked Mitchel, the 
preventive man, coming up as Mr. Lydney 
mood over the boxes, for his anxiety to re- 
cover the chest was no secret. 


tim case you see, sir; but I fear it's langer than 
you describe yours to be.” 

William Lydney lifted his bead, and his 
tmce expressed keen disappeintment. 


Eprrors XD PRorrierors 


_| for be perceived that 


“ There's one | 





DEVOTED TO PURE LITE 


“It is not among 
them,” was all he said. 
“What's this?” re- 
joined Mitchel, turn- 
ing round to speak as 
he was walking away, 


something ¢lse was 
coming up, to be add- 
ed to the relica. 

It was a japanned 
bex, about two feet 
square, with the ini- 
tials “V. V. V.” sur- 
mounted by a Mal- 
tese cross, studded on 
it in brass naila— 
Mitchel scarcely need 
have asked what it 
was, had he glanced 
at the countenance of 
Mr. Lydney; the eager, 
trembling expec ta- 
tion, the intense joy 
that lighted it up, 
proved it was the 
much-wished for 
chest. In the mo 
ment’s excitement he 
took it, he alone, from 
the grasp of the men 
who boreit; William 
Lydney was a strong 
man, but not strong 
enough tw lift that 
heavy case in ordinary 
momenta. 

“It’s the one ye've been looking out for, 
ain't it, master?” asked one of the bearers, 
as it was deposited on the beach. 

~ Yes it is,” replied Mr. Lydney; “1 will 
reward you and the divers well.” 

“But them letters don't stand for your 
mame, sir,” cried Mitchel, as the men moved 
away again. . 

“I have not said they did,” laughed Mr. 


Ren 
— while I go and find somebody with a 
track, or barrow; or get Ravensbird to 
send. Mark you, my good man, it’s very pre- 
cious.” 

“I'll take charge of it, sir,” smiled Mitchel ; 
“It's all in my duty and my day's work. 
Where you leave it, there you'll find it, un- 
touched.” 

You spoke there without your host, Mr. 
Preventive Mitchel. 

Hardly had Mr. Lydney quitted the beach 
when Lord Dane appeared on it. He was in 
sperting attire; but, underneath his black vel- 
vetcen coat, linen shone out of the finest and 
most costly texture. His keeper—not the 
one who was wounded—had gone to the 
preserves with the guns and dogs, and Lord 
Dane had been following him, when a rumor 
met him that the divers were now beginning 
to find. His lordship turned off his way for 
a short visit to the beach. There stood 
Mitchel, keeping watch over the things, in 
pursuance of his promise to Mr. Lydney—and 
also in pursuance of his duty 

“Is this all they haye got up 
lordship to Mitchel, in a tone of surprise. “I 
thought it must have been half the ship full 
Young Shad came grinning up to me, and 
sald the beach was covered.” 

“A light-fingered young monkey!” apos 
trophized Mitchel. “I drove him off from 
here, for it would require a man with ten eyes 
to watch him. No, my lord, they have not 
got up much, and | don't expect they will: 
though they have been more fortunate the 
last few hours than they have been all along. 
That box has turned up at last, my lord, that 
the young gent has been so worried after.” 

“What young gent ?” asked his lordship. 

“That fine young man who was saved in 
the life boat, and is stopping at the Sailor's 
Rest,” replied Mitchel. “How _anxious he 
have come here, day after day, a watching 
and waiting, all for this japanned box! Had 
it been crammed full of thousand pound bank 
notes he couldn't have more eager. 
That's it, my lord, behind you.” 

Lord Dane was standing with his back to 
the box, and turned round at the words. 
What could he find in it to attract his notice? 
Something, apparently ; for he remained ga- 
zing down at it. Like one transfixed stood 
he: and when he did rouse himself and lift 
his head, it was only to walk round the box, 
survey it on all sides, touch it, shake it, and, 
in short, look like a child does at a new toy— 
as if he would very much enjoy the pulling 
it to pieces to see what was in it. 

“Who do you say this belongs to!” cried 
he presently to Mitchel. 

“That young American, my lord, who was 
brought ashore in the life-boat. Your Jord- 
ship must have seen him many times: a 
fine, handsome man he is, pleasant to «peak 
to. I mean Mr. Lydney.” 

“Is it his chest?” 

“It can't well be anybody else's,” returned 
Mitchel—“ as your lordship would say, if 
you had seen his anxiety overt. When it 
came up this morning it was just as if he had 


uttered his 


been 





found a treasure: all a tremble he was with 


| delight.” 
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Lydacy. “ But now, to get it up to the'Bai- 
TR keave..you quartever it, 
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A MYSTERIOUS LOS. 


“ Lydney '—Lydney *” repeated his lord- 
ship to himself, as if oblivious of the presence 
of Mitehel, “Lydney? Have I heard that 
name ever? It does not strike upon my me- 
mory. Neither does it answer to—to—” 

Lord Dane stopped; he was looking down 
at the initials on the box, and Mitchel spoke 
up, possibly believing he discovered the drift 
of the peer’s thoughts, 

“The letters don’t stand for his own name, 
Sa anatred a sere Mi ho had nok 

she, merrily Wine; thait he had not 


pr they did. He is‘gone to send down some 
men to remove it to the Sailor's Rest.” 

Lord Dane stepped to the reat of the things 
and glanced keenly at all. “Does any of 
this belong to him?" he questioned of Mit- 
chel, 

“Nothing else, my lord; nothing but that 
japanned box that seems so precious to him, 
He has not appeared to care at all about any 
other part of his luggage being found, though 
he says he had a good bit on board.” 

Lord Dane walked away without saying 
more, and Mitchel remained in charge. Pre- 
sently, somewhat to the surprise of the latter, 
his lordship reappeared, followed by an empty 
cart and two men, The cart belonged to a 
miller on the Date estate, and was on its way 
to fetch wheat to be ground. Lord Dane en 
countered it as he turned off the beach into 
the road, and commanded it into his own ser 
vice, for what purpose you will see 

Down came the cart, its two attendants, 
and his lordship, and halted close to Mitchel 
Lord Dane pointed 

“ Hoist them in,” 


and the recovered things 
to them with his finger 
said he 

The men did #0, to the wondering surprise 
of Mitchel, and made short work of the pro 
cess, None of the articles were heavy, save 
the japanned box. That went in with the rest ; 
but the barrel of pork and the beam of wood 
his lordship told them they might leave on 
the beach. Then the cart an its contents 
proceeded to move away again 

“ My lord,” uttered Mitchel in a perfect 
stacy of consternation, “they must not take 
off the things, especially that tin chest. Lam 
left here to see that nobody does do it.” 

“IT have ordered them to the castle for 
aatety,” replied Lord Dane 

“But that tin case, my lord 
coming down for it directly 


its owner ix 
And I passed 
my word that he should find it here safe and 
untouched, If he complains to the super 
visor I may lose my place, 

“ Lose your place for yielding the authority 
returned Lord Dane 


your lordship.” 


vested in you to mine!” 
in a good-humored tone, which seemed w 
chaff at Mitchel’s simplicity “We 
know yet to whom these things may belony 
and they will be in safety at the castle.” 

“But—I hope your lordship wil! pardon 
me for speaking—-this tin box has got ite own 
er,” persisted Mitchel, “When the gent) 
man retarns for it what am I to say to him *” 

“ Mitchel,” said his lordship, quictly, “ you 
must understand one thing, which you do not 
yet appear te be aware of As lord of Uv 
manor, I possess a right toclaim all and eve 
rything fished up from that wreck, whether 
the original owners be saved or not. I de 
not wish to exert this privilege; I should not 
think of doing so ;- but 1 do choose that these 
things shall for the present be placed in the 
castle, that they may be in safety, You may 
say that to Mr. Lydney.” 

Lord Dane strode off afler the carn, and 
Mitche! remained where he was, as sill a 
though he had been changed to a petrifaction, 
The procedure did not meet his approbation 8 
and, in defiance of Lord Dane's assurance, be 


don't 








feared be might get imto trouble over it. He 












neither por moved, but just remained 


staring 
some 
vensbird 


, Mr. Lydney appeared. Ra 
with him, and aman with a 


fa the box?" exclaimed Mr. 
pound. “ Mitchel, what have 
the box?” 

iw,” replied Mitchel, epeaking 
¢ not done anything with 
down, and sent ft away, 
alee” + eee cana bones 
“Gent it where?” asked Mr. Lydney. 

“Up to the castle, sir. He was lord of the 
manor, and possessed a right to claim what 
was got up from the wreck, he said. Not 
that he should think of claiming them, but 
they must be put in the castle for safety till 
the owners turned up—which, of course, they 
are never likely to do: but perhaps he meant 
their friends.” 

“The owners of that japanned box had 
turned up,” cried Mr. Lydney. “His lord 
ship had no business to interfere, so much as 
to put his finger upon it. How could you 
think of allowing it, Mitehel’ 
blame.” 

“If you were not a stranger here, sir, you 
would never ask how we can think of allow 
ing away to Lord Dane,” waa the reply of the 
“ He is mae 


You are to 


preventive man to Mr, Lydney 
ter of everything; of Danesheld and the peo 
ple in it. Thad no more power to keep your 
box back, when Lord Dane said It was to go, 
than I have to stop that sea from flowing.” 

“Nonsense,” said Mr. Lydney, who ap 
peared much provoked.“ Lord Dane eannot 
be allowed to play the martinet over all the 
world,” 

“ Well, sir, T assure you it was no fault of 
mine. But if you go to the cnstle, of course he 
will give the box up te you, it can't be of no 
use to him.” « 

Ravensbird looked round at Mr. Lydney 
“] don't think you'll get it, sir,” he «aid. © At 
wny rate, you must go cautionsly to work.” 

With « haughty toss of the head and con 
temptuous curl of the lip, not directed at 
Ravensbird—but ill or underhand doing al 
ways excited the scorn of William Lydney 
he proceeded immediately to the castle, the 
man and the truck following ig hi« wake 
Not Ravensbird: it was rare, indeed, that he 
troubled the casth He rang a sounding peal 
on the bell, just as Mr. Bruff 
open d the gate 

“IT wish to see Lord Dane,” said Mr Lyd 
ney. And Bruff thought that no man had 
t pommel yr 


whe was quit 


ting the house " 


ever appeared at that castle yet 
more of the bearing and tones of a chieftain 
kk bowed low 

“ His lordship is out, sir.” 

“T was informed his lordship had just re 


turned, in charge of some property got up from 
the wreck.” 
Bruff looked curiously at the visitor Who 


presuming to speak in Uiose 
towards 


he could be, 
scornful tones, directed 
Lord Dane and his doings’ Bruff did not 
resent it; he felt convinced that the gentle 


palpably 


man before him «as a gentleman, and an ho 
norable man. 

“Wy lord did return here, sir, with the men 
who brought up the thing But he has gone 
out since.” 

was a box, which I 


“J must re- 


“ Amongst those thing 
claim,” proceeded Mr. Lydney 
quest you to deliver it to me.” 
“It is not in my power, sir” 1 dare not 
meddle with anything against the orders of 
Lord Dane.” 

“T sey that I claim it,” quietly returned 
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sing to deliver up that 
property?" = pursued 
Mr. Lydney. 

“Tam sorry to hear 
you say so, sir, and if 
it depended on my 
will, you should have 
It thin instant; but thin isa matter of duty tomy 


thinking. Neither did he when, | lord, which I, receiving his wages and living 


under his roof, mast not violate.” 

Mr. Lydney silently acquiesced in the good 
faith of the reasoning, and perceived how 
useless it would be to argue the point further, 

“In there any one who holds authority at 
the castle, t© whom I can apply?" he in- 
quired, 

“Mim Dane is at the castle, sir, my lord's 


ont ew nile 





“dw 


. 
ma 





tod and) galbhe snitem 
eh NE te alll (gedaan 





the other things, it's here.” “ nme” Ye 
“It be of the very utmost consequence Uhat 

I should have ft, Mim Dane,” strock te 

Lydaey. “Lord Dane would serely net ob 


home.” . 
“Of coure not, ar,” warmly sequieeced 

Mim Dane. “ruff, you cannot Go witng 

Wy giving up to this gentleman his own pre 


“My lord's orders were that the’ things 
should not be touched, under any pretence 
whatever, minim,” remonstrated Braff . 


s© you must give ft to him,” ane 

“Not upon my own responsibility, mist’ 
returned the butler. “If you order me to de 
0, that of course alters the case,” 


childish simper. “ Tt stands to renson that hfs 
loriship, in taking possession of the property, 
could only have had regard to the Interest of 
the owners; therefore T cannot do wrong th 
desiring that what belongs to tht: gentleman 
should be given up to him.” 

Mr. Lydney rose. “Tt tu japanned tox,” 
he raid to Bruff, “ with initials and « Crom on 
the lid in gilt; you cannot mistake lt. Bat I 
may as well go with you, and point it out.” 

Bruff seemed to healtate «till, and at length 
turned to Miss Dane. 

“ Mins,” he said, “ you know what my lord 


oe beck 


The visitor motioned with his hand fave 
ply, and Bruff led the way to the drawing 
rooma 

“ What name, sir!” he asked, pausing with 
his hand on the door, 

“Mr. Willlam Lydney.” 

Mins Dane rose at his entrance. She was 
older than her brother, in fact in her forty se 
cond year, but she assumed the dress and the 
manners of a girlof twenty, She had «mall 
and rather pretty features, a delicate com 
plexion, and a soft rose color on her cheeks, 
altogether looking very much more youthful 
‘han she really was Her dark brown hair, 

sinning to be sprinkled with sliver, was 
worn as carcloasly as a child's, in a profasion 
of long ringlets all round her head, and her 
blue eyes had a habit of shyly sinking from 
the gaze of other eyes, eapecially thon: of 
gentlemen, Putting her vanity and her affee 
tatlon aside, Mies Dane was not to be dis 
liked. She wae simple and kindhearted, not 
overburdened with strong intellect, and the 
most marked peculiarity about her was, that 
she fancied every stranger fell in love with 
her at first sight) Danesheld called her an 
Miss Dane would have been mor 
Bhe was 


old maid 
tally offended, had she heard them 
attired In alight blue silk, and jacket to match, 
jointly set off w ithmayany trimmings and sil 
ver buttons 

“T have the honor of «peaking to Miew 
Dane, Lydney 

Mins Dane curtsied and simpered 


began Mr 
wid «im 
pered and curtaied again 
“What an attractive man!” 
herself, and forthwith fell right in love 
him, and fondly hoped that he waa returning 


quoth she to 
with 
the compliment. Mr. Lydney, however, was 
too much engrowsed by hia tin box and ite ab 
straction, to admit) softer impressions just 
then, even theagh he had been as sasceptible 
lucly ik history 
iffair, and inquired whether she would 
shouh?d) be re 


as the gave her a concim 
of the 
not pive 


stored to him 


orders that hix hox 


“TT never heard of such a procedure,” eried 








Mr. Lydney, “and ] must have it given up to 





me. 


she, in a pretty little weak voice, and shaking 
her ringlets * Geoffry 
ther went down to the beach, and ordered 
the recovered things up here, you say? What 
did he do it for® what did he want with 
them *" 

* "That is precisely what I should be glad ta 
know, Mix Dane 

“I don't think they can have come here, 


affectedtly my bro 


dear sir, I faney Unsere must be some errer, 
Allow me to ring for Braff” 

She trippe d to the bell, before Mr Lydney 
could forestall her; and Brutf—who for some 
reason, best known to himself, had delayed 
the errand he was departing upon when Mr. 
Lydine y appeared at the castle gate came in 
answer to the summons 

“ Brulf,” asked Miss Dane, “ have any boxes 
and things been brought here this morning, 
belonging to Uhat wrecked ship?” 

‘Yes, ming” answered Broff, For Mim 
Dane, though living at the castle as ite mie 
tres, never would submit to be addrewsed as 
“ma'am.” In her opinion it would have taken 
from her appearance of youth, and woe be wo 





coming to the strong room, and delivering up 
the box yourself, as it were.” 

Mim Danw did not mind It at all: ake rather 
Mked the expedition, eapecially when (the 
handsome young stranger gallantly offered 
his arm as an escort. Down stairs they went, 
throagh the passages to the strong Poem, abe 
mincing and chattering by his side. Lenff 
produced the key, and unlocked the door, 

When the reader first saw that room, it had 
trestloa standing in ite iniddle, bearing some 
thing cold and heavy. Now the trestles bad 
disappeared, and in the same place, thrown 
in a hasty heap on the floor, were the relics 
fished! up by thedivers, Mr. Lydney released 
Mime Dane, and stood an instant, his eye 
rapiily seanning them one by one, A look 
of angry perplexity rose to his thoe 

“My bex is not here,” he exclaimed with 
sterniwens 

It was acontretemps that neither Mim Dane 
nor Bruff hail expected. perhaps the latter 
felt rather relieved than otherwise, Certainly 
no jJapanned chest was amongst the articles 
Mr Lydney turned to Bruff 

“ Whore has it been put to’ he laquired, 
his quiet tone carrying more command with 
it than many a louder one 

“If it lh net here, sir,” promptly replied 
Bruff, 
things were remeved from the cart straght 
this room, and Lean be upen my word that 


it wae not browght to the castle The 


nobody has been near them since” 

“Tt was brought to the onstle safe enough,’ 
returned Mr Lydney, © If you saw the things 
taken oat of the cart, you must remember it.” 

‘A japanned box you say, sir,” cogitated 
Broff, casting his thoughts back “1 canmmet 
be certain that I did aee it: T took no partica 
lar notice what the things were, though Lean 
ittest that they were all placed in this ream.” 

“Then it has been removed since,” Peplicd 
Mr Lydney 

ruff shook his head “I can equally attest, 
sir, and in the most positive manner, that that 


could nothbe The key has not heen out o 


| Ty proememeden. "” 


Mr Lydney felt sure that the bos had been 
removed, and he began casting round his 
eyes for hiding places They fell upon the 
door of « closet, and he palled it open, for the 
key was in. A dark closet, with nothing in 
it but some treaties, which leaned against the 
wall: there were no signs of the box 

“Te is like observed Mins Dane 
“If the box was positively brought ap in th: 
cart. a« you affirm, dear sir, the cart must 
have taken it away again that's the only so 
lution I My brother, hearing 


magic 


can come to, 





it was yours, may have sent itte your lodg 


ings” 
But this hypothesis was destroyed by 


| Bruff, who declared that when the curt drove 


away from the gate it was perfectly empty 
Mr Lydney appeared to be thrown up. He 
inquired at what hour he could see Lord 
Dane e 

He would probably not be home before the 
dinner hour, Bruff rejoined, six o'cleck. His 
lordahip dined at six when in the country. 

“But, my dear sir,” interrupted Miss Dane, 
as Lydney was wishing her good morning, 
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thet species of rustic whom we are apt to 
marvel at; to question, almost, whether they 
oan be human beings They hed just sufl- 
chent brains to get through their day's work 
at the millers, and that was all. 

* A tin box, japanned, wi git marks out 
side ont? They didn't know my lord telled 
‘em to pick up the things what laid on the 
shitngie und take ‘om to the cantie, and they 
G4 wo. There couldn't be ne bor missing out 
of ‘em, ‘twarn't likely.” 

* Bat I tell you that it is mincing,” said Mr. 
Lydney. * And, as your net recollecting 
it, if you lifted it into the cart, and then re- 
moved it from the cart to Lord Dane's strong 
room, you must have obeerved it, It was a 


peculiar looking box ” 


bet they didn’t mark one thing more nor 
ancther— 

© Was the bux taken from the cart between 
the beach aad the castle 1" impationtly inter- 

The two fellows stared, evidently consider- 
tag & « foolish question, Not it, they an- 
ewered. They had drove right from the 
beach 10 the castle, the one walking by the 
cart, Vother behind it. where should they be 
Melly to leave a box, when my lord had or- 
dered ‘em to the castle, By token, my lord 
bhmelf was near ‘om, and must have kept the 
cart in sight, and could say whether they 
had stopped or not 

“And you left afl the things at the castle.” 

They left ‘em all, and come away with the 
empty cart to fetch their macks o' wheat. 

And nothing more satisfactory than this 
could Mr. Lydney get out of them. Though 
he believed they were too stolid to tell any 
thing but the truth 


CHAPTER XVI 
THK AKAROH 


Mr. Bruff entertained an idee that there was 
ae poliey like that of taking the bull by the 
ores, Accordingly he quitted the castle and 
contrived to cram that portion of the Dane 
(preserves where he deemed it most likely Lord 
Dane would be. Upon seeing him, he went 
beldly ap and told his tale of the occurrences 
of the morning, deprevatingly dwelling upon 
the fact that the room had been opened by 
Mie Dane's orders, agninst his own will. 

Lard Dane was sitting on the stump of a 
‘trea, solactng himec!f with a -andwich and 
something good from a flask Bruff stood 
humbly before him, expecting little less than 
that his head would be snapped off Few 
peers vielied dhobedionce of order more 
sharply than he of lane 

“Asa general rule, Bruff, you know that what 
Leay & law, and may not be violated with 
tmpenity,” cried his lordship, with his mouth 
fall, “In this instance, the matter was not 
momentous; but | shall speak to Mice Dane, 
who appear to have been more in thalt than 
you. Did you give the young man his box?" 
\ “The box wae not there, my lord, least 
Ways the one he sald he was looking afer,” 
replied the amazed and reliewed Bruf! “A 
tin bos, Japanned, with gilt initials outside, 
he described it to be: there was nothing an 
awertng to the deseription, your lordship.” 

“Then what brought the fellow intruding 
after tt" cried his lortehip, testily ~ That's 
just what Lexpected it would be—that every 
man, woman and child, who might have ever 
© remote an interest in the ship, would be 
poking themselves up to view the relics and 
therefore I ordered you to keep them closed. 
Lat them go down with the diver, and hunt 
there.” 

“The young gendeman says the box was 
found and brought to the castle, my lori,” re- 
earned Bruff, believing Lori Dane was taking 
@ wrong view of the fact * But, ae | told 
hina, if the box came with the other things, 
there 4 would now be, with them.” 

“Rubbish [" returned Lori Dane. ~The 
bos could not vanish through the floor, Per- 
ape you overlooked 4, Bruff.” 

Me. Bruf thought not. And subjoined the 
information that the young gentieman had 
announced hiv intention of calling at the cas 
the, to sve Lard Dane wpon the point 

“He is weloome,” said his lordship. 

Mr. Ladney #0 timed his visit as to see Lond 
Dane just before his dinner hour He was 
received with poliieaes, 

“My butler has been telling me ~ome rig- 
marole story about box vanishing out of the 
strong room,” began his lordship, in a free, 
frank tone. “ But the thing is imposible. if 

the box wes placed in the strong room, kh 
mae be in kt ail.” 

“The box was ceriainly put in the cart to 
be brought 10 the castle; to that Mitchel ons 
testify,” returned Mr. Lydney, in « tone as 
free as his lordship + though »omew hai more 

“The question bh, where was it 
put, after it reached the castic” 

“ Did Mitchel take notice of the box 


fn the cart: I saw the men put it in. 
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op bad Gg Sta eres ov Or oomen 
meting had claimed that particular box, 


and hed left ft in Mhebe!'> care, while I went 
fermneams to remove Bh.” cakl Me Lyduey. 
* B appeers t me that it could mot be any 
conetern of your lordship'’s, A+ to mfety— 
Mitchel, I say, wae in charge.” 

“Were you accustomed to see mach of 
wrecks, which I do not suppose you are, you 
would know how next to impossible it lk for 
any preventive men to stop the pilfering of the 
mareuders that infest the coast,” rejoined Lord 
Dene “Tt was my duty, as lord of the 
manor, to take care that the things recovered 
remained intact. “You are at liberty to 
claim your property, and remove it from the 
castle” 

“ But where ik my property!" asked Mr, 
Lydacy. “ Youf servant showed me the 
things brought here from the beach, «fl the 
things, he said; and it was not with them.” 

“Bir, to reiterate such an assertion makes 
me quite angry,” tartly rejvined Lord Dane 
“A bos locked up safely in 9 strong room 
could not vanish from it) it must be there 
oil,” 

Lord Dane rang the bell for the key of the 
strong room as be spoke, and Braff brought 
Kttohim. He and Mr Lydney then pro- 
coeded thither 

“ Your lordship: must perovive that the box 
ie not here,” said Mr Lydney, pointing to the 
things a» they lay on the floor 

Lord Dane glanced at them with a keen 
and curious eye. and when he found beyond 
doubt that the box really was missing, he ap- 
peared on the point of losing histemper. “It 
is most strange, most singular!” he uttered; 
end, striding to the deor, shouted out for Bruff. 

The man came in hasty answer to the 
summons, and Lord Dane abruptly addressed 
him. 

“Whom have you dared admit to this 
room! Homebody must have entered and 
removed the box.” 

“declare to goudness, my lord, that not 
a soul has entered it,” cried the unhappy 
Braff, “ saving this gentleman and Miss Dane. 
The key never was out of my personal cus- 
tody.” And Lydney felt convinced that the 
man was «peaking the truth 


“The box must have been conveyed to 
some other room when brought to the castle, 
not to this one at all,” he observed, but Lord 
Dane interrupted him 


“T give you my honor, sir, a» a peer of Eng 
land, that the things brought in the cart were 
placed in this room, and in this room only, 
The men had no opportunity of entering any 
other, and did not enter one.” 

“Lean bear my lord out in that,” inter- 
posed Bruff, turning pis hopest face upon the 
stranger. “ The things were brought atraight 
te this route through the cuter passage, Lot 
the inner one. had the wen wished to go 
into another room, they could not. Besides, 
I wae with them all the time, and my lord 
also | wae looking on. I'm sure it's like 
magic.” 

“1 can surmise how it is,” sakl Lord Dane; 
“the men must have omitted to remove that 
box from the cart.” 

“No, sakl Mr. Lydney, “I have ques 
tioned the men, and am sati«fied that it was 
brought into the castle.” 

“My lord,” put in the butler, “1 watched 
the cart go away from the gates, and it was 
quite empty.” 

“It is inexplicable,” exclaimed Lord Dane 
“ But | hope,” he added, turning to Mr. Lyd 
ney, with « frank smile, “that it will soon be 
explained, and the box found, for you appear 
to wet store by it.” 

“Tt shall be found. it there be law or Jus 
tiee in England,” warmly spoke the young 
man 

“Nay,” sald Lord Dane, 
to cast blame to me; but that is not just.” 

“My lord,” returned Mr, Lydney, “it is 
against my nature to act, or suspect, in an 
underhand manner, and therefore | candidly 
avow my opinion that your lordship has cus 
tly of the box. Had it been lying on the 
beach unclaimed, as the other things were, 
amd you had ordered it to the castle, 1 could 
have understood it; but thatcvou should do 
m in the faoe of Mitchel’s assurance that it 
was tine, and that | was then bringing as 
sistance to remove it, does appear to me to be 
a procedure fraught with doult. | can only 
believe that vour lordship did so to obtain 
possession of the box.” 

“Why! what do you suppos 
with the boa" uttered Lord Dans 

“lam unable to say.” 

“You are smarting under this loss, young 
sir—which | confess ix a vexatious onc—and 
therefore | excuse your language,” equably 
returned Lord Dane. “I will even conde- 
ascend to polat out how totally absunt your 
suspicions are That the things were all 
brought to this room I have testified to you; 
my servant has done the same, and you can 
also question the miller's men. Now, this 
room is some distance removed from any 
other room in the castle, and 1 ask you how 
it would be possible for me to carry a heavy 


‘you would seem 


1 wanted 


me, or carried it by my orders: but I give 
you hearty leave to question them all No, 
Mr. Lydney; I will swear to you that not a 
thing went out at this room door again after 
Kt was brought in at hk: I locked the door 
upon the things immediately, and handed the 
key to Bruff, Since then it lies with him.” 
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“You here agein! how gice! 


able manner from Lord Dane's 
lady 


over, Misa, Dane.” 


Whistling, his hands in his pockets, 

“ What are you looking afer, Cecilia?” 
Mixes Dane. “I never saw one so good look. 
ing before.” 
dissent. “Not a bad figure, though.” 
ofr’ 

“Not any one,” answered Lord Dane, re- 
suming his whistling 

“Ah! you Rever can sce likenesses as I do 
He is exceedingly like old Lady Dane” 

Lord Dane stared at his sister, amd then 
laughed slightingly. “You take queer fan- 


more like Lady Dane than he is Ike you or 
me, I should be sorry if he were.” 

“Why?” 

“ Because a miapicion is drawing over my 
mind” that he is not what he assumes to be, 
that he ts not a good character: an adven- 
turer, in short, who is bent on nefarious pur- 


Mixes Dane gave vent to a scream of genu- 
ine mortification. If her brother sald so she 
feared it must be the fact, for she knew how 
clear-sighted Lord Dane was. 

Bruff, meanwhile, was showing out the 
same—gentieman, or adventurer, or whatever 
he might be. They stood for an instant to 
converse beyond the gate. 

“1 hope, air, you will not attribute this loss 
to any fault or carelessness of mine,” spoke 
Braff. 

“No, I do not,” was the ready answer. 
“ But—you must admit that it is strange in 
the extreme.” 

“T can't make it out in any way, air; turn it 
about as I will there's no opening for a proba 
bility to ervep in at.” 

“Lord Dane delivered the key to you im- 
mediately Y" 

“That he did, sir, When the men had 

carried in the things I went to the door with 
them, and saw them drive off with the empty 
cart. Then I turned back along the passage 
to the room, and there stood my lord waiting 
for me. He locked the door fast in my sight, 
gave me the key, and ordered me to keep it 
locked, and to allow nobody to enter, Then 
he went out, and returned bat just now, 
Now, air, even allowing that my lord had an 
inclination to remove that box elsewhere— 
as you seemed to suspect—he could not by 
any possibility have had the time, either to 
do it himself, or to get it done: and my own 
moral persuasion is that the box never did 
come into the castle. Halloa! you young 
caves'-dropper! what do you do here?” 
The latter words were addressed to Mr. 
Shad, who was standing in close proximity, 
Mr. Lydney turned hastily, and thought he 
had never seen so strange looking a boy. 
The butler pointed his finger in authoritative 
warning, and the lad shuffled off. 

“ Had the box been of light weight I might 
have thought that young reptile had pilfered it 
from the cart,” observed Braff to Mr. Lydney, 
“He must have stolen afler when the cart 
came up here from the beach, for | saw him 
hovering close by when the men were taking 
the things from it. A box of that weight, of 
course, he could not take.” 

Mr. Lydney strode away, overtook Shad, 
and laid his hand &pon his shoulder, “What 
is your name f" asked he 

* Please, sir, it's Shad” 

“ Shad-—what?" 

“1 doesn't know.” 

“The drivers recevered some things this 
worning from the wreck, and a cart took them 
up to Dane castle. You followed, 1 believe, 
Mr. Shad Did you see the cart unloaded” 

“1 didn't flager nothing,” was the response 
of the boy, 

“That is not what I ask you. Con you 
speak truth *" proceeded Mr. Lydney, doubt 
ing whether much truth could come from a 
mortal, possessing a countenance like the one 
he gazed on. 

Shad enly grinned 

“ You see this sixpence,” said Mr. Lydney, 
taking one from his pocket. “I am going to 
ask you a Question or two; answer me with 
strict truth, and it shall be yours, Equiyo- 
cate only by a word, and, instead of the 
sixpence, you shall get something net so 
pleasant.” 

“IT know what you'd ask me,” burst forth 
the boy, forgetting his usual role of * simple- 
ton, in the eager fascination the sixpence 
bore for him, “it's about your lost box, that 
a row's being made over, him with the 
three letters on it. I see it took im to the 
castle.” 

“You didy” 

“I see it with these two eyes o'mine,” 
avowed Shad lif ing his sly orbs, sparkling 
now, to the face of Mr. Lydney. “It was 
a’most the last thing left in the cart; the two 
millers carried of it in, and Mr. Braff went 
ater ‘em up the passage.” 

“ Where was Lord Dane then” 

“I didn't see him. I think he was agone 
into the castle afore.” 

“ You saw the cart drive away, no doubt; 
was it quite empty ; 

“Yes; there warn't nothing lef in her. 
Master, I'm telled the truth, and now please 
for the sixpence.” 

“ Should I find later that you have not told 
the truth, it shall go hard with you,” said Mr. 
Lydacy, dropping the sixpence into his hand. 
“But if you could only learn, Shed, how 
much easter it is to speak truth than the con- 
trary, what a vast amount of trouble it saves, 
you would never say another file word 





ageia” 


you have fund your box.” ’ 
* It canpot be found,” was the answer, “i 
appears to have vanished in some 


Toom.” 
“ Vanished as the ghosts do,” simpered the 


“Not exactly. The days of ghosts are 
He quitted ber to depart. As she watched 
his receding figure, Lord Dane came up 


“That handsome young man,” svowed 


“ Hi—m,” returned Lord Dane in a tone of 


“ Geoffry, who does he put you in mind 


cles in your head, Cecilia, That man is no 





“Oh, Wilfred! is there nothing that you 
ean do, Try anything. Look out for a sit- 
uation; no matter what, so that you can but 
earn a trifle. Throw pride to the winds.” 

“Pride! Gad, [ don't think much of that 
stops by me, Maria,” was his reply. “What 
would you suggest that I should do? I know 
of nothing. I cannot go and open a general 
shop in Danesheld, wanting funds; I cannot 
engage myself as keeper to Lord Dane; I 
don't suppose I shoald get hired if I offered 
myself as footman to my father, to replace 
the one I hear is leaving.” 

“How can you thus turn what I say into 
ridicule ? and Edith in the state she is!" re- 
joined Maria, with displeasure in her voice, 
but tears in her eyes. 

“Not ridicule, Maria,” he quietly replied. 

“ These subordinate situations being closed to 
me, are a proof how much more closed 
better ones would be. It was in that light I 
spoke.” 
“But you are wrong, you draw a wrong 
deduction,” «he argued. “These mean sort 
of situations for making money, are of course 
closed to you; but there are others, suitable 
to a gentleman.” 

“I don't know how a gentleman, entirely 
devoid of means, could put himself in the 
way of obtaining such. Maria, it is of no 
use to finesse longer, and to play at pride and 
propriety—you see these clothes ¥" pointing 
to the velveteen suit he wore. “ They are all 
T possess.” 

“Where are your others?” she uttered, 
breathlessly ; “ your better suits?" 

“Pledged. Pledged for food. I may have 
to put in this coat also, for some pressing ne- 
cessity, and to go about, astonishing Danes- 
held, in shirt-sleeves, It is not very likely 
that / could take any situation appropriate to 
a gentieman.” 

The crimson had flushed into Maria's face ; 
it seemed that she was ‘at a loss for words. 
They were drawing near to the wood, and 
Wilfred stopped.” 

“I shall not go any further, Maria. Bat, 
before we part, I wish you would tell me 
whether there’s truth, or not, in a report I 
have heard. Kumor runs that you are to 
marry Lord Dane.” 

Maria turned away her head, and remained 
silent 

“TL see,” said Wilfred, “it is so, Think 
well what you are about, Maria; remember 
he was once the choice lover of Lady Ade- 
laide; and she his, That is, if tradition tells 


true.” 
“Do not allow youself to repeat such 


stories,” remonstrated Maria; “Lady Ade- 
laide is papa’s wife. And disabuse your mind 
upon another point, Wilfred; I do not wish 
to marry Lord Dane.” 

“Oh! Is the wish, the liking, all on his 


side Y” 

“Tt is not on mine. I do not dislike Lord 
Dane, but I shall never like him well 
enough to marry him There is only one 
thing 


At this moment an interruption occurred 
It had pleased Mr. Lydney, buried in deep 
thoughts, to take a eireuitous path from the 
castle to the Sailor's Rest, which path led 
him through the woed. He had scarcely en- 
tered it, when his eye caught sight of young 
Mr. Shad, twined, something like a snake, 
round the thin trunk of a tree, and evidently 
in the act of listening. At the same moment, 
his ear caught the sound of voices. He went 
gently forward, laid his grasp upon the gen- 
tleman, and drew him out before the as- 
tonished gaze of Wilfred and Miss Lester. 

Young Shad wined out, 

“What had he done? It was hard a poor 
little fellow couldn't be watching a ant's nest, 
but he must be pounced upon and took up, 
as if he was a bird or a rabbit.” 

“Lhope you were saying nothing that all 
the world may not hear,” said Mr. Lydney, 
addressing them, “for this boy was certainly 
listening.” 

“No I wasn't,” sniffed Shad, trying to 
squeeze out a tear, “I never heard nothing. 
I was a looking at the ant's nest.” 

“You young dog, you'll come in for my 

stick one of these days,” cried Wilfred Les- 
ter, shaking his cane menacingly at him, 
“you are always up to your tricks. I don't 
believe there's an ant's nest there. No, there 
is not,” he added, going to the spot, and ex- 
amining. “Now, what do you deserve?” 
“IT never said as there waa,” wailed the in- 
corrigible Shad, “I said as I was a looking 
for him. Granny al’ays tells me to look out 
| for the ants’ nesta” 

Finding himself at liberty, he 
away at the utmost speed of his legs; but 
only to double back again when he was be- 
yond sight and hearing. Dodging stealthily 
amidst the thick trees, he got as near to the 
spot as he dared, his cars all awake. Finding 
himself balked, for by that time the three 
were dispersing, he solaced his inquisitive 
mind by dodging the further movements of 

“Asshrewd a young spirit as ever crossed 
my path, that Master Shad,” exclaimed Mr. 
Lydney. “One to be guarded against, unless 
Tam mistaken. Who ishe! He told me he 
@id not know his name.” 

“I don't think he does know it, or anybody 
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“He has an evil] physiognomy, and  cun- 
ning one,” returned Mr. Lydney. 
lities, both; doubly bad when they go to- 

had 

“ The gossips are engrossed with the tale of 
the loss of your property, the box brought to 
light by the divers,” resumed Wilfred “Is 
it found Y” 

“No. It is the most extraordinary, the 
most unaccountable—however, I will say no 
more till I call in the ald of the police,” Mr. 
Lydney broke off, “Js Lord Dane a man of 
veracity ® he added, abruptly. 

“I know nothing to the contrary,” replied 
Wilfred Lester. “I cannot say that he is a 
favorite of mine; we all have our likes and 
dislikes; but—a man of veracity? Yes, I 
should deem him to be that. But T must 
leave you, for I have an appointment, and 
shall be late for it. Good night. Lydney, 
Just see my sister the few steps to the end of 
the wood.” 

He sped off unceremoniously, and Mr. Lyd- 
ney turned to walk by the side of Miss Lester. 

“ Were the contents of this lost box of very 
much consequence ¥" she inquired. 

“Of the very utmost consequence,” he an- 
swered. “Strictly speaking, neither the box 
nor the contents belonged to me, but they 
were in my charge ; and I would rather give 
every shilling | possess in the world than lose 
them.” 

“Are you going to make a long stay in 
Danesheld ?” 

“I cannot tell how long it will be. Hitherto 
I have been hoping for the box, which this 
morning brought up. Now it is gone again, 
and J am no more forward than before.” 

“Ite disappearance certainly appears to 
savor of the marvellous,” observed Maria. 
“ But, rely upon it, it never was placed in the 
death-room.” 

“In the what room?” echoed Mr. Lydney. 
Maria smiled at his surprise. 

“They call it the strong room now; but 
until the return of Lord Dane from abroad, it 
was known as the death-room, being the 
apartment where the Danes, after death, lie 
in state. Except in Lord Dane's presence, 
most people call it the death-room still.” 

“T fancy—now you speak of it—that Lord 
Dane's butler called it the death-room to-day ; 
but it nearly escaped my notice,” observed 
Mr. Lydney. 

He conducted Maria to the door of the 
hall, and then wished her good evening. From 
some cause they had dined earlier than usual 
that day, and Maria supposed that tea would be 
waiting. It was not, however; and she pro- 
ceeded to the study of her father, where he 
sat alone. Mr. Lester was reading a news- 
paper; Maria waited till he looked up. 

“Papa,” ,she said, untying her bonnet- 
strings, “there has been an understood em- 
bargo, more implied than expressed to me, 
that I should mot go to Wilfred’s house.” 

“ Of course,” replied Mr. Lester. “It could 
not be permitted. 

“IT have come to tell you that I have trans- 
gressed it, and have been there. Twice. The 
first time my going was, if I may so express 
it, involuntary; the second, this evening, I 
went in deliberation. It would not be right 
if I kept it from you, papa.” 

“And what took you there?” angrily de- 
manded Mr, Lester, after surveying Maria for 
some moments in silence. 

“I went to see Edith. 
dying.” 

Mr. Lester made no reply; only let fall the 
ginsses that rested across his nose. Their gold 
chain went down with a chink. 

“And she is dying of hunger,” Maria con- 
tinued, caiching up her breath with a sobbing 
sigh. “ Dying of hunger, papa.” 

“Don't talk absurdly,” reproved Mr. Lester. 

“Papa, it is so, She cannot eat the coarse 
food they can alone procure, and she is sink- 
ing for want of the delicacies necessary for 
her condition. Miss Bordillion has helped 
them till she has little left for herself. Oh, 
papa, my heart feels as if it would burst.” 

“Why do you tell me this?” 

“L could not be disobedient without telling 
you. Dear papa, will you not assist them ? 
Justa little, to get Edith a few things until she 
is stronger.” 

“1 will not,” affirmed Mr. Lester, in a deli- 
berate tone. “Your brother and his wife 
have brought this upon themselves, and they 
must abide by it. You cannot ge near them 
again.” 

“Papa, I pray you do not impose that com- 
mand upon me,” she implored in agitation. “ L 
am not sure—dear papa, pardon my saying so 
—but I am not sure that I could strictly obey 
it. He is my brother; he is deserted of all. 
I fear it may be my duty to stand by him, 
even though you bade me not. Do not bar 
all intercourse; I will promise very rarely to 
go; never, unless occasion should seem to re- 
quire ; and if you like, when that shall happen, 
I will tell you that I have been. Our mother 
is dead ; you have other ties; but Wilfred and 
I are alone.” 

No reply made Mr. Lester. Maria waited, 
but none came; and she turned and quitted 
the room with a slow step. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Papa, I think she is 


€@™ Do allin your power to teach your 
children self-government. Ifa child is pas- 
sionate, teach him by gentle means to curb 
his temper. If he is sulky, charm him out of 
it by frank good humor. If indolent, accus- 
tom him to exertion, and train him so as to 
perform even onerous duties with alacrity. If 
pride comes in to make obedience reluctant, 
subdue him by counsel or discipline. In short, 
give your children the habit of overcoming 
their besetting sins 

£3 The loss of goods and money is often- 
times no loss; if you had not lost them, they 
might perhaps have lost you. 

&@™ “I feel rather unwell, my dear, and my 
tongue is furred—cap it be those sausages I 
had for supper?” said an ailing gentleman to 
his spouse at breakfast. “O, I dare say it is 
pal” cried a precocious urchin, “for I've 








else in thie neighborhood, except the old wo- 


heard that they make cats into sansages.” 
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TERMS, &c. 

The Terms of THE POST are 69 2-year, i( paid ia 
advance—@3, if not paid m advance. [J The riner 
vran's subscription mast always be paid ix apvancz. 
For @4, IN ADVANCE, one te sent three years, 


We continue the following low te Clubs: = 
One Copy, and the Engravings of 

Niagara Falls, 3,00 
One Copy of Tux Post, and one o/ 

Arthur's Home Magagine, 3,00 
Twe Copies of Tur Post, 3,00 
Fear “ o o 0° 
Bight “ (and one paper to getter up of Club.) 16,00 
Thirteen (and one paper to getter up of Club,) 16,00 
Twenty (and one paper to getter up of Club,) 96,00 


The NIAGARA FALLS ENGRAVINGS are large 
and handsome steel engravings. The postage will be 
prepaid on them. 

Persons residing in BRITISH NORTH AMERIC 
must remit TWENTY-FIV€ CENTS in addition to 
the subser:ption price of the paper, ae we have to prepay 
the United States postage. 

ADDITIONS TO CLUBRB.-Any person having sent 
the money and names for Club, may add new names at 
the same rate. provided the latter will allow their sub- 
scriptions to end at the same time those of the main list 
do, We will supply the back numbers if we have them. 
Our object is to have ail the subseriptions in each Club 
end at the same time, and thas prevent confusion. 

The money for Clube must always be sent in advance. 
When the sum is large, a draft show'd be procured, ii 
poasibie-the cost of whieh may be deducted from the 
amount. Address DEACON & PETERSOSR, 

No. 319 Walnut St., Philadeiphia. 

REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS.—-We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communications. If the 
article is worth preserving, it is generally worth making 
@ clean copy of. 





REMOVAL. 

The office of the Saturpay Eventnxe Poser 
has been removed to No. 819 Walnut street, be- 
tween Third and Fourth streets—about a square 
from its former location. 


Ovr New Dresa.— We come out this week 
in a new suit of type, which we think adds 
to the beauty of our appearance considerably. 
In these days of small, sight-destroying type, 
we think our readers will rejoice over the 
bold, clear letter which we present to their 
view thie week. Even the old people ean 
read Tue Post now, we trust. 


SPECIAL PROVIDENCES. 


Commenting upon the recent appalling ac 
cident on Lake Michigan, the Churchman—wo 
“ religious” journal—esurprises us with the fol- 


Herbert M. P., for Boston, Lincoln- 
shire, but known as proprietor of 
News. Mr. was 


Events are constantly forcing the truth 

the minds of all of us that sacrilege must 
carry a curse with it. ily 
of ‘ar Walter Scott and of Lord ; let 
Abbotsford and Newstead answer. 
Ingram’ Let Swineshead answer.” 

Commenting upon the above, the Chrondele 
—another “ religious” paper—says :— 

All this would be sufticiently ludicrous if it 
were not — presumption and impiety. 
Why Mr. Herbert Ingram should be singled 
out as the special object of Divine vengeance 
for no other reason than that he was a “novos 
home,” and “ raised himself to a high position 
by his own talents and energy,” and purchas- 
ed and paid for an old deserted Abbey, w2 are 
not informed. The Churchman appeals to 
“ Swineshead.” We fear the old Abbey hasn't 
a word to say on the subject. 

The truth is that this whole thing of inter- 
preting every casualty and passing event, as a 
“special Providence,” in any such sense as is 
here intimated, is insufferably presumptious 
and absurb. We believe that God rules in all 
the affairs of life, in the least as well as the 
greatest; but we are very far from supposing 
that He drowned Mr. Herbert Ingram, merel 
to stop the trade in English ruins, orto farn 
our contemporary with an absurd paragraph 


We think the CAvonicle’s rebuke of the 
Churchman is in accordance with the senti 
ments of nine-tenths of the church te which 
the Churchman belongs. We confess we are 
surprised to see such sentiments as those ut 
tered by the Churchman, in the columns of 
any American paper. The editor of that 
sheet should learn to say with the poet :— 

“ Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Presume thy bolts to throw, 

Arid deal damnation round the land 
On each I judge thy foe.” 

It ix one thing to believe, as a general 
truth, in special providences, and another 
thing to suppose that we are competent to 
decide what is a special providence in the 
lives of our fellow men—and what is in- 
tended as a reward, and what as 4 punish 
ment. Sudden death, to a good man, pre 
pared to die, may be a blessing, not 4 curse. 
One man is swallowed up by the waves—#? 
other dies suddenly in a prayer 
other, a preacher, is struck dead by lightning 
in his pulpit—these may, or may not be spe 
cial providences—what mortal knows’ And, 
even if special providences, who can = 
whether they are rewards or punishments *— 
none save the All-knowing. 

Even when an affliction comes upon 8 m8, 
which affiiction would seem to the minds of 
his fellow-men almost proof positive ee 
the displeasure of the Almighty, or that be 
been guilty of some violation of natural laws 
who knows with any degree of certainty 8°)" 
thing about it? It is curious to-see by the Book 
of Job, how early this question 
attention of thoughtful men, and how little we 
can add at this day to the conclusions of on¢ 
of the oldest of the Biblical books mpon it. For 
his great afflictions had not come upon Job 
because he deserved them—ae his 
plausibly argued. Job was right, it is told as, 
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in avowing his perfect integrity —“ That ma 


gov perm r pe) one that feared 
Got eschewed evil” Fis only fault was 
jm not bearing patiently and submissively the 


heavy burdens that were imposed upon him— 
and in thus presuming to be wiser than the 
great Author and Disposer of events. But 
the main rebuke was for the friends of Job, 
who had presumed to interpret the decrees of 
the Almighty, and, interpreting them without 
charity, had interpreted them falsely, and 
“not spoken the thing that was right.” 

Bo also the question came up again—as 
doubtless it always was coming up freshly 
for fresh settlement—in the time of the 
Saviour. As Jesus passed by a man who 
was “blind from his birth,” his disciples 
asked him, 

“ Who did sin, this man, or his parents, that 
he was born blind I” 

The question seems a little curious—if there 
is no error in the translation—for if the man 
was “born blind,” there would seem to have 
been little need of asking whether the blind- 
ness was a result of his own sinning. But the 
apswer was in conformity with the answer in 
Job :— 

“ Neither hath this man sinned, nor his pa- 
rents: but that the works of God should be made 
manifest in him.” 

Therefore, in all cases of personal injury or 
other afflictions, we are happily left with- 
out the knowledge whether it is a spe- 
cial providence or not, and whether it is 
a punishment, or, in reality, a merciful 
dispensation. The families of Scott and 
Byron are “cursed,” according to our un- 
charitable “Churchman”"—how is it then 
with the family of Washington? Children 
are a reward of God to the upright, accord- 
ing to the Scripture—but Washington died 
childless, What wild work we should make 
if we went through history, past and present, 
and attempted to distribute blessings or 
curses according to our own narrow concep- 
tions of the providences of God. Ah, truly 
did the Apostle say, that when all else faileth, 
one thing, and that is Caarrry, does not fail. 
Tongues may cease ; knowledge may vanish 
away; faith may become puffed up—but 
Charity, which “hopeth all things,” and 
“thinketh no evil,” still shall remain as a 
sure anchor to the soul, and save it from the 
rocks of Unbelief on the one hand, and the 
whirlpool of Bigotry on the other. 


Tux Prince at Detrorr.—The telegraphic 
account of the reception of the Prince of 
Wales at Detroit, on the 21st, says :— 

Just before 10 o'clock he made his a r- 
ance, with two of his suite, accompan by 
Major Buhl, intending to drive we the 

A mag- 


city before proceeding to the cars. 
nifcent open barouche, drawn by four white 
rovided 


purpose, 
party seated themselves, The 
gathered about the > and 
blocked up the avenues, making it almost im- 
possible for the carriage to proceed. Cheer 
upon cheer was given, and great enthusiasm 
was evinced. 7'he carriage was followed by im- 
menace crowds on foot, nate com Sanging & Go 
ay blocked opto pe mp nnd y 

up the 
royal party at every turn. Buch a reltle and 
acene af confusion waa never witnessed here be- 
fore. « 

There seems to be a lot of people in these 
Northern States, who can make bigger fools 
of themselves on less provocation, than any 
other lot of people in the world. Give them 
a Kossuth, a copper-colored Japanese, a wild 
Indian, a travelling menagerie, “ distinguish- 
ed pugilist,” or opera singer, or a Prince of 
Wales—it makes little difference which—and 
they will prove the truth of our assertion. A 
pity it is that the whole country has to bear 
the disgrace which should be borne only by a 
few. 


A Great Cricket Victory.—The cricket 
match between the eleven best English play- 
em residing in the United States, and the best 
American eleyen—principally from German- 
town—resulted in a victory for the American 
players, with two wickets to go down. 
Heretotere, the superior excellence of the 
English players (several of whom are profes- 
sionals) has been deemed so undeniable, that 
the Americana played eighteen to the Eng- 
lish eleven. This was the first even match— 
and “our side” was victorious. This proves 
the great advance that is being made in the 
game by our native players. President Bu- 
chanan is expected to allude to this triumph 
in his next message. The following were the 
scoring» :— 

English. First Innings: runs 46, byes 10, 
ne balla and wides 4, total 64. Second Innings : 
_ BO, byes 3B, widea 4, total 387, grand wtal 

Americans. First Innings: runs 38, byes 
1, wides 2, total 42. Second Innjngas: runs 45, 
byes 5, wides 10, total 60, grand total 102. 





Tue Mope tx OLp Timea—The following 
extract from an old London newspaper, will 
show how they announced marriages in the 
* good old times :"— + 


Ft oy Mount, Esq., of Tower Hill, to 

im ty Girdle, a ver _—_ and de- 
serving young lady.” “ Me Christopher Puler, 
an eminent merchant, to Miss Elizabeth Noyea, 
a lady of beauty, and £6,000 besides.” “ Mr. 
Thomas Cotton, an eminent merchant in 
Tower street, London, to Miss Maria Theresa 
Parcell, a young lady possessed of every ac- 
complishment capable to make the marriage 
state happy, with a fortune of £12,000.” 

They were plainer spoken, in many re- 
spects, in those old times, than now. The 
poet Cowper, it is said, read “Tom Jones” 
aloud to his lady friends—a work that few 
ladies now-a-days would like to have seen on 
their tables. We think the world is really 
more refined than it was then—and that the 
change is not only, as some have supposed, 
on the surface. 








SQUARING THE Cincie.— A*correspondent 
wishes to know “whether the English Go- 
vernment, or any other European power, has 
ever offered, and continues the offer of 
£10,000, or any other sum, to any person who 
shall discover, and prove that he has done 
80, the Quadrature of the Circle 7” 

Who can answer this question ? We think 
such a reward was, and is now offered, the 
Brith Government "7 
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for a wife, from other than the 
plough point of view. They may look for 
general intelligence, and various 
womanly graces, quite as much as for ability 
to take their places, in an emergency, at the 
plough handlea 
A Forerry.—We call attention to an arti- 
cle in our general news columna, whose state- 
ments leave scarcely a doubt that the recent 
letter attributed to Mra. Gurney is a forgery. 
If it be such—and there now can scarcely be 
any doubt about it—it is a shameful piece of 
business. It is difficult to perceive any mo- 
tive for such an act, which would tempt any 
person of the necessary literary ability to its 
perpetration. 


Bap Warexry.—A man who was recently 
bitten by a rattlesnake in Kentucky, made 
himself drunk with whiskey, but failed to 
save his life. With such whiskey as is about 
nowadays, we should not wonder if the re- 
medy of whiskey drinking only increased the 
chances of a fatal termination. For if the 
snake did not kill, the whiskey would. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tax New American Crotorapia; A 
Popular Dictionary of General Knowledge. 
Edited by Georexk Iuriey and OMARLEs 
A. Dana. Volume X. From Jer. to Mac. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co, New 
York; and for sale by J. McFarian, Phila- 
delphia. 

Tux Greatness AND Decuine oF Omsarn 
Binorrzac. From the French of Honore 
De Balzac. Translated by O. W. Wier and 
F. B. Goopricn. Published by Rudd & Car- 
leton, New York; and for sale by J. B. Lip- 
pincott & Co., Philadelphia. 

Poems by Henny Lrnpen Frias. Pub- 
lished by Rudd & Carleton, New York; 
and for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phila- 
delphia. 


Tue Percy famiiy. Paris to Amsterdam. 
By Daniet C. Eppy. Published by Andrew 
F. Graves, Boston. 

Tar Pusiic ScHoo. Sixcrne Boox. By 
Prof. Joun Bower, Teacher of Music in the 
Public Schools of Philadelphia. Published 
by Leary, Getz, & Co., Philadelphia. 

Poems, by Greornce P. Morrm; with a 
Memoir of the Author. Published by Charles 
Seribner, New York; and for sale by J. B. 
Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia. 


LINES TO MRS. HELEN §. CHERRY. 


“ My boy was beautiful ; and he is dead ! 
Ask meno more ; for 1 would be alone— 
Alone to weep.” 


Long flowed that mourner’s tears ; 
And then beside the Bible, she knelt down, 
Laying her cheek upon its hallowed page, 
And said—*“ God comfort me.” 
And as she closed 
The fervent prayer, mcthought a still small voice 
Bade the swoln surges of her soul be still; 
That He who walked upon Tiberias’ lake, 
Ruling the midnight storm, might thither come, 
And save from shipwreck. © 
Then with a pang subdued, 
Memory went wandering to the loved one's 
grave, 
Marking in every bud that blossomed there— 
In every joyous butterfly, that spread 
Its radiant wing amid the flowers—a type 
Of glorious resurrection. Every drop 
Of dew that sparkled on that turf-clad mound, 
Was holy to her. Even the bitter grief 
That made the parting hour so desolate, 
Put on the robe of humble faith, and said 
“'Tis well, my Lord—well with the littl: one 
Who dwells with Thee.” 
And then methought she heard 
Sweet sounds of heavenly harpings—and behold 
Celestial gleamings of cherubic wings, 
And ‘mid the chaunt of ransomed infancy 
Unto its Saviour, caught the tuneful voice 
Of her own cherished nursling ; 
So her lip 
Joined in the praise. For how could she forbear 
To thank her God for bim, who ne'er should 
taste 
Of trouble more 
Was it the tender tone 
Of him so often cradled on her breast, 
That whispered, as she lay that night in dreame, 
“Oh, Mother, weep no more—but with a heart 
Of holy love, hold on your shining path 
And come to me. For He who took on earth 
Young children to his armas, will bid in Heaven 
The Mother find her babe. So keep thine eye 
Clear from the grief cloud—for the time Is 
short— 
The way is plain—dear Mother, come to me.” 
Painted Post, Aug. 3, 1860. 


tW” Tave Rewieion.—It consists not in a 
nice orthodoxy, but in a sincere love of truth ; 
in a hearty approbation of, and complianc: 
with, the doctrines fundamentally good ; not 
in vain flourishes of outward , performance, 
but in an inward good complexion of mind; 
not in a furious zeal for or against trivial 
circumstances, but in a conscientious prac- 
tising the substantial parts of religion. 

tH Some women are excessively fond 
of teasing those whom they love. It is 
generally the very impassioned in tempera 
ment, or the very cold, who do so. The lat- 
ter, where love is comparatively languid, may 
do it almost constantly; the former, just in 
the intervals where the pulse of love rather 
intermits ; and in this case it seems only to be 
a part or form of the general craving for ex 
citement of some kind or other. 

te” Is the King of Japan a colored gen- 
tleman’ Distinctly; whe has not seen his 
eacutcheon in the store windows, and his 
title— Wurranted Japan black king. 

ee A chap who went to California poor, 
and subsequently became very rich, is now 
so extravagant that he skates on ice-cream. 

ta It was said in the olden time that the 
body was more than raiment; but now the 
raiment is often a great deal more than the 
body in value, and full five times as much in 





circumference. 





1 SUMMER RAMBLE. 


NUMBER FIVE 


Mrian, August 31, 1880. 
Mr. Editor of the Post >— 

The Lake of Lucerne, or, as it is called by 
the Swiss, the Lake of the Four Forest Can- 
tona, enjoys the reputation of being the most 
beautiful of European lakes ; and for the mag- 
nificence of its scenery, as well as for the un- 
rivalled hue of its pellucid waters, probably 
merits this eulogium. The lake is in the form 
of a cross, each portion of which takes its 
name from the Cantoa in which it lies, Moun- 
tains of the utmost sublimity, steep, bold, 
rugged, yet graceful in outline, hem it in, and 
are reflected in its limpid bosom, the shores 
rising in many places too perpendicularly 
out of the water to admit of any road oreven 
path along its margin, In the distance, the 
views are for the most part closed in by a dis- 
tant line of snowy peaks. The water of this 
glorious lake is most peculiar, almost as trans- 
parent as air, and of the most exquisite color; 
a delicate bluish-green, unlike the hue of any 
other lake, with a particular gift of breaking 
into little shfaing, beadlike drops that sparkle 
on its surface like so many diamonds, As to 
the shores, they are so varied and so aplendid- 
ly beautiful that any attempt at description 
would be idle. All that Nature can do with 
rocks, crags, mountain-peaks, water-falls, 
black fir-foresta, and rich groves of lighter 
foliage, she has done here ; and most felicitous 
must we the fancy that could imagine to itself 
anything more delightful than a row on this 
lovely Alpine sea, on a sunny summer-day, 
in one of the queer flat-bottomed boats, with 
their white awnings shaped like the top of a 
market-wagon, on whose gay cushions you 
sit, or lie, admiring the lovéliness of the scene 
about you, or its equally lovely reflection in 
the transparent clement on which you are 
floating, propelled by the long, even strokes 
of the pair of rowers who own the boat, end 
who, having had the honor of taking you out 
on your first excursion on the lake, conshler 
you as their lawful prey during the remainder 
of your stay. These rowers are generally 
husband and wife, or brother and sister; are 
pretty well up in the sights and legends of the 
locality, and are so excessively glad to be em- 
ployed that you would be tempted to stay out 
all day upon the water, were it only from a 
benevolent desire to put something more into 
their poor hungry pockets, The man usually 
wears a slouched straw hat in a very “ripe” 
condition, nondescript trowsers, and no coat ; 
the woman is hatless, with frowsy pair, lank 
gown, and guttre, to which hideous disease the 
fairer sex seems more subject than the other. 
Both are anxious to make as much as possible 
out of you, but are very zealous and obliging, 
and ready to do everything in their power to 
please their employers. They invariably 
stand up when they row, working the oars in 
an outlandish, backhanded fashion that 
strikes a stranger as being equally odd and 
inconvenient, though they manage to get over 
the ground in very good style, 

The town of Lucerne is the metropolis of 
the lake-region ; a quaint, funny old place, in 
its old quarter, and very gay, modern, and 
stirring in the new part, bordering on the 
lake, with a superb view of the watery ex- 
panse overhung by Mount Pilatus and the 
Rigi, and capped by the shining line of the 
snowy peaks of the Bernese Highlands, The 
town is built on either side of the rapid Reuss, 
a broad, fine stream, that runs like a mill- 
race, and is crossed by numerous queerly- 
built covered bridges, all of wood, and two of 
them hung with paintings, which seem to 
form the favorite promenades of the place, In 
the Millbridge are the “Dance of Death,” 
now nearly faded out; in the Reussbrocke are 
77 pictures, painted on both sides, and hang 
up in the rafters of the roof, one series repre 
senting the lives of the two patron saints of 
Lucerne, the other series giving events in 
Swiss history. A very picturesque watch 
tower, a relic of the feudal fortifications of the 
town, water and forms the 
centre of another of the bridges. Mural 
painting is so much in vogue here, that it is 
scarcely an exaggeration to say that one half 
of the houses are thus ornamented. These 
paintings, however, are for the most part 
wretched daubs; renerally Scriptural sub 
jects, and conspicuous for the natvete of their 
conception, the rudeness of their execution, 


rises: out of the 


and the ravages of time and weather 

I never saw & community so short of small 
change as was Lucerne when we visited it 
The smaller coins are inconvenicntly scarce 
all over Switzerland; but in Lucerne they 
really were not to be had. Some of our party 
having entered a shop and made some «mall 
purchases, tendered a gold piece in payment, 
the shopman declared that it w as impossible for 
him to find change, and his wife , from an inner 
room, sending forth a shrill command to her 
better half “not to give up the litde chang« 
there was in the till,” the would-be buyers 
were actually obliged to leave the things » 
lected, as they had nothing but gold, and the 
shopkeeper resolutely refused to give change ' 
In fact, the trouble we had to get gold chang 
ed there, the useless endeavors we made 
among shopkeepers, at the post-office, &c., to 
convert a Napoleon into its fractions, and the 
faces made by out innkeeper when, de guerre 
lasses, we stated our embarrassment t thal 
individual, and resolutely insisted on his 
helping us out of it, would furnish matter 
for a three-act comedy, in prose or verse. 
The Swiss coinage consists of francs and 
centimes, like the French, from which it is 
copied, and which is taken as readily here a» 
in France; but the fractions of the franc are 
different from the French, and are the pret 
tiest and most convenient small coins in the 
world. These fractions consist of pieces of 
5, 10, and 20 centimes, and are composed of a 
mixture of copper and silver, which allows of 
their being ‘vastly smaller than the French at 
the same intrinsic worth. The little copper 
centimea, and double centimes, are also ¢x 
ceedingly pretty ; but the triumph of ingenuity 
and convenience is the serica of silver and cop- 
per just mentioned, which are so neat, light, 


and in every way agreeable as to make them 
models from which every other country would 
do well to take a hint As to the cumbrous 
English and Italian pennies, they are simply 
barbarous and (Hagusting in compartand w ith 
the pretty, neat, and portable little coins of 
Switzeriand 


Many lovely points on the different por. 
tions of this lake dispute the attention of tour- 
feta, cach offering cepecial facilities for a dis- 
tinct set of excursions Steamers ply daily 
up and down the whole extent of the lake, 
conveying travellers, at small cost, to the va- 
tious favorite localities The most magnifi- 
cent portion of the lake is unquestionably the 
Bay of Uri, whose stupendous shores are abso 
the “classic land” of Switzerland, the scene 
of the noble deeds of William Tell, and his 
associate heroca, Whatever hypercritics may 
pretend to the contrary, there seems to be no 
valid reason for doubting the authenticity of 
the sayings and doings attributed to the popu- 
lar Liberator; the Swiss, to a man, believe 
every word that has come down to these days 
in relation to him, and are both grieved and 
hurt if any visitor expresses the slightest 
doult on the subject. At Altdorf—where two 
fountains mark the spot where Tell stood 
when directing “ the hesitating shaft” at the 
apple on his child's head, and that where the 
child stood, quietly smiling, when the arrow 
clove this same historic fruit—Haller’s book, 
calling in question the very existence of the 
national hero, was publicly burnt, by order 
of the authorities, by the common hangman. 
The little quaint chapel, at the edge of the 
water, built on the spot where Tell leapt 
ashore in the stormy twilight, after speeding 
the avenging arrow to the heart of the fale 
and haughty Gessler, tx visited yearly by thou- 
sands of tourists, and is held in great venera- 
tion by the people. It consists of only taree 
walls, and a roof sloping up to a point—curv- 
ing, and long drawn out, as are the church 
roofs of this region—the front being open to 
the lake, The walls are rudely painted, in- 
side and out, in fresco, nearly washed out by 
the rain and damp. Nearly opposite the 
lonely little chapel is the hut of Grutli, built 
over the three miraculous springs, which tra- 
dition declares to have issued from the earth 
atthe exact spot on which the father of 
Swiss independence, Arnold, Furst, and Stauf- 
facher, with thirty men of the neighboring can- 
tons of Unterwalden, Uri, and Schwyts, swore 
on the night of November 8, 1307, “to free 
their country from the yoke of the Austrians, 
without retaliating their injuries ;" « magnanl- 
mous resolye which was fully carried out by 
them and their fellow countrymen ; the rising, 
which took place on the Ist of January, 1308, 
being so general, and so admirably concerted, 
that all the Austrian forts were simultaneously 
seized and dismantled, and their possessor 
were expelled the country without the «hed- 
ding of one drop of blood. 

Well may Switzerland be proud of a revo- 
lution s© nobly and so humanely accom: 
plished; and well may she cherish, as her 
proudest and most precious privilege, a free- 
dom based on so pure, and so magnanimous 
a foundation !" 

At Bruaven, where our party established 
iteelf in the pleasant boardinig-house of the 
“Golden Kagle”—admirably situated on the 
edge of the lake, in front of the entrance of 
the magnificent Bay of Uri—we were all 
greatly struck with the extremely gentlemanly 
bearing of our host, M. Xavier Aufdermauer, 
whose manner, at once genial and dignified, 
was so curiously different from that of an or- 
dinary tavern-keeper, that our curiosity was 
nota little excited upon the subject. Not 
that M. Aufdermauer made the slightest pre 
tensions to be anything beyond the occupant 
of the post he filled; at dinner he always as 
sisted the waiters, bringing in dishes, handing 
plates, and performing all the usual offices of 
service to his boarders, ut all this was 
done with so much simple dignity, and with 
an air and manner so indicative of a the 
roughly well-bred man of the world, that he 
seemed much less like an innkeeper waiting 
on customers, than a gentleman doing hospi 
tality tohis guests in some primitive fashion of 
his own, His sister, too, who shares with her 
brother the labors and responsibilities of the 
establishment, was also exceedingly, and so 
evidently, and so genuinely a lady, in the best 
sense of that somewhat il used word, that 
passing travellers, of whom «a great number 
usually made their appearance at dinner, re 
suming their route immediately aftlerwards, 
woukl! often look puzzled as she came to them 
with fresh dishes, or clean plates, and would 
involuntarily acknowledge her good offiees 
with a bow. The litthe mystery, however, 
was easily explained 
of the oldest historic famulies of Switzerland, 


These people, of one 


but poor as are the great majority of the 
Swiss, opened this house, several years ago, 
with a view to repairing their shattered 
finances by taking advantage of the influx of 
tourists during the three months of the Swiss 
summer; and while their house is thus open 
to the public, devote themselves uatiringly to 
the 
When the “season 
greater portion of their establishment, and 


comfort and service of their guests 


is over they shut up the 


relapse into the quiet and privacy of domes 
tie life, receiving their friends from every part 
of Switzerland, and making visits in return to 
friends at a distance. M. Aufdermuarcr is 
moreover a political personage of considera 
ble importance, not only having occupied 
several public posts of subordinate dignity, 
but having been for several years President 
of bis Canton (Schwytz}—an office which he 
resigned two years ago, because be found 
that it interfered with his oversight of his es 
tablishinent at Brunnen 
much of his time, and compelling him to 
spend too much time at the seat of govern 
ment and at Berne. When the ex President 
shall have sufficiently replenished the family 
exchequer he will probably return to the 
honors and responsibilities of public life. At 
present all tourists who may hang up their 
wallets and carpet-bags under the wing of 
the “Golden Eagle,” will find themaclves 
most kindly and agreeably quartered under 
the auspices of the most intelligent and up 
right of hosts and hostesses. 


by taking up loo 





whose name isa word” in thou- 





sands of homes on both sides of the Atlantic, 
Hane Christian Andersen, beloved of ehil- 
dren, for whom he has written so many ex. 
quiste stories M. Andermen looks t be 
about fifty years of age; b very tall, thir, 
rather thin, of very ample, gentlemanly 
bearing, with a long, placid, benevolent face, 
that scems to be always on the point of 
breaking into ® smile, large white teeth, clear, 
blue, child-like eyes, light hair, and an entire 
absence of beard and whisker. He spends 
his summere—in long frock coat, lavender 
kid gloves, and his unseparable umbrella un- 
der his arm—Iin wandering leteurely through 
the loveliest portions of Switreriand aad 
Ttaly, visiting old friends, making new ones, 
and filling his mind with the noblest aad 
loveliest of nature. After which be 
turns his steps to his northern home, and adds 
some new tale to the long list of charming 
creations which have made his name so plea- 
sant a sound to his readera Though one of 
the kinditest and most affectionate of human 
beings, M. Andersen ts not only unmarried, 
but is believed to have never been in love. 
He is a universal’ thvortte, and his heart has 


Goldau, behind the Rigi, and at the foot of 
the Rossherg, where the great land «lip of 
September, 1806—when the top of the Row- 
berg fell down into the valley—has created a 
scene of wildness and desolation unequalled, 
in its own way, In any part of the world. 


The Rosebery was nearly 6,000 feet high ; the 
upper part of it consisting of a conglomerate, 
or pudding stone, composed of rounded masses 
of rock, cemented together by beds of loam 
and unctuous clay, ‘The strata of this moun 
tain are tilted up from the lake of Zag—juat 
beyond Lake Lertz and slope down towards 
Goldau like the roof ofa house. The slanting 
seams becoming filled with water, from a 
heavy rain of several days’ duration, the beds 
of clay that held the vast top of the mountain 
together, became reduced to a sort of slimy 
mud, and one allernoon, about five o'clock, a 
portion of the top, calculated to have been a 
league in length, 1,000 feet broad and 100 feet 
thick, slid bodily down into the valley, New 
cracks in the mountain had been observed by 
the peasants an hour or two earlier; crack 
ing nolses were heard, and a large rock 
dropped out of the side of the hill, Presently, 
a vast fissure was seen, which grew wider 
and wider every moment; the springs ceased 
to flow down the side of the mountain, the 
pines began to reel, birds flew screaming 
through the air, and the spades of the pea 
santa, working in their fields, and which they 
had stuck into the ground in amazement and 
horror, as they paused from their werk to 
note these eatraordinary appearances, were 
soon to move of themselves, as though the 
earth were pressing against them from above 
A few, warned by these omens of coming 
trouble, mpde diligent haste from under the 
mountain, and escaped, all the rest of the 
people of this populous and smiling valley, 
to the number of 476, were buried under the 
falling mass which, the people about Goldau 
now declare, when once fairly detached, waa 
only four minutes in making ita fatal rush 
down into the valley. One hundred feet deep, 
and nearly three miles long, was this fearful 
bed of clay and rock which now covered the 
bottom of the valley, filling up one-third of 
the lovely litthe lake of Loertz, (same four 
miles long, and five miles distant from the 
acene of the catastrophe,) whose waters, by 
the enormous mass of earth and stone which 
was driven into it, were forced up in a wave, 
70 feet high, to the opposite shore, « omple tely 
covering the largest of its islands, and sweep 
ing away the chapel which stood upon it, the 
houses of the vil 


church, and many of the 


lage of Lauertz being washed away ala 
Goldau, Bussingen, Rothen, and part of Lau 
were destroyed by this fearful catas 
trophe, the 
worth $750,000, TLL houses, 200 chalets and 


stables were buried under the debrea of rocks, 


erts, 


pasturages overwhelmed were 


which of themeelves form bille several bun 
dred feet bigh, all the cattle were of course 
destroy ed , it was a total ruin’ The * ople in 
the neighboring towns and villages were first 
startled by loud and grating sounds, like thun 

der; they looked out in the direction of this 
unaccountable noise, and saw that the valley 
was shrouded in a dense cloud of dust; when 
this cloud cleared away, the tace of the coun 
try was utterly changed, and nothing was to 
be seen but a vast extent of mud, full of rocks 
of every size and shape, filling the valley, in 
the line of the deseent, and forced, by the im 

petus acquired in their fall, for sece ral males 





displacement was beginning, a party ! eleven 
tourists, of the most distinguished families of 
Berne, were just entering tioldau —from 
which is one of the best paths for ascending 
the Rigi—on their way & that famous sum 
mit, where they intended to sleep, in order to 
see the sunrise the next morning, as is the 











At the “Golden Eagle” we also found one 


usual way of proceeding. Seven of these were 





overtopped by the two noble rocky peaks of | phatlc 


visible ; 
clearance, we suddenly determined not to re 
main weather bound any longer, but to make 
a bold dash into Italy, in the hope that the 
skies, on the southern side of the Alps, would 
be more propitious 


ei TANS 


HAtinis 





priate motto for such a scene, 


“Tiere have we no continuing city.” 
Our drive back from this desolate, yet 


beautifirl valley, lying between the two fair 
lakes, and bounded by noble, forest-clethed 
mountains, was exceedingly fine. A flood of 
yellow sunlight bathed every object in a 
golden glory; the woods glowed like eme- 


tralia, the white houses of Schwyts seemed 
whiter than ever, and the flowers in the gar- 
dens gayer, by that intense evening light; 
the magnificent peaks of the Mythen were 
steeped In rosy aplendor, and the glorious 
shoulders of the mountains that hemmed us 
in on every side, with the shining level of 
the lake of Lucerne, just coming into view, 


topped by the beautiful outlines of the Fron 


Alp to our left, and the snowy heights of the 
Rothstock with its glaciers on the right, pre 


sented! such a magnificent blending of greens, 


browns, and purples, melting into ench glo- 
rious gold towarda the sunset, and fading into 


such vaporous blues and tender grays up the 
distant valleys elsewhere, that we could un 
derstand the raptures into which those who 
see Switzerland in fine weather so generally 
fall 
rejoicing in the hope that fine weather was 
coming at last; but alas! the rain came back 
in the course of the night; and the next 
morning nothing bat storm and mist was 


We went back to the “Golden Eagle” 


and having waited in vain for a 


But how we “did” the ®. Gothard, how 
we ot to this city, and what adventures we 
have met with in this classic land of art and 
fair Weather, must be recounted in my next 


QUANTUM 


A Few Qurerions ron IntTELIGemN® Mt 
May not a bar of very exultant 
he called a crow bar? 

In what bank are the eight notes you talk 


of rawing’ 


Is an air called a “strain” on account of 


the labor of performing it? 


Can you do a good turn in a natural way’ 


Is not the influence of flats rather depress 


ing in hot weather’ 


Is there necessarily anything green about 4 


pastoral symphony * 


Are agricultural youths partial to the haut 


bay , 


Can a French born intoxicate ! 
Could you open a musical eatertainmens 
Without the ke y id 7 


Minp Your Pavers — An old clergyman 
more distinguished for his piety than for the 


elegance of his oratorical delivery one read 
aloud from his pulpita hymn, in which oc 
curs this line 


« Life's like a shadow, how it fies '” 
But, pausing in the middle of the word sa 


dine, to take breath, the venerable parson as 
tonished his hearers by what seemed to read 


Lite’s like « ehad, oh, how it flies '” 


iW At one of the drug stores on Broad 


up the opposite side of the valley street, Boston, they have a large mortar and 

It so happened that, just as this trgltful pestle for a sign 
establiahment the other day, and wanted to 
know how they sold buttermilk 
milk { said the proprietor; “we don't keep 
it, madam ” 
why don't you take down your cher! 
That drug store has sent on for a large and 
well-selected amortment of buttermilk, which 
will be received in a few days 


A lady walked into the 
“ Butter 


“You don't?" aaid she; “then 
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* errs —— + —— ee ee + Se ne et cet ee — Sse —————e a = —— me See 
>. =< UNDER THE LILACS. breuty of bie peren, aed whose image abe THE LUNTEERS. in a furnace, and when red hot are thrown BOY SWIMMING 
© gree a0 wd hed so faithfully preserved | He, om the other VOLU! into « pan of cold water. ve ne ve THE HORSE. 
v BY GBORGE STEELE hand, beheld her, for whom be hed suffered! An English volunteer gives the following ac | >* tempered, and this x done by rolling them / He had black eyes with long lashes, red Hon. Mr. Berkeley says of Mar 
_ #0 much, 2 female, who, like himectf, waspre | count of the fire instruction of bie class in | b8¢kward and forward on a hot metal plate. | cheeks, and hair almost black and almost Vit tae Pa, ee 
bn 1 tehd Ammg | loved ber maturely edvance! in years, « head entirely musketry The polishing «till remains to be done. Ona] curly. He wore s crimson plaid jacket, with “In one point alone my gallant frie 4 and 
Who haows where" bald, and shaking #0 a» scarce to support it Soune—Captrin Stronghnt's rooms, Kren very coarse cloth needles are spread to the | full trowsera, buttoned on. Had habit of myself considerably differ, and that is hi the 
Her hand jovked tempting and fir self; « tece disfigured and ghastly in expres | ing Moderator lamp alight in centre, Cap- number of forty or fifty thousand. Emery | whistling and liked to ask questions, Was | best method of the horse. Capt. 
1 stole t—none else would dary sion, and miserably wrinkled ; eyes distorted, lain Mtronghorw at head of table, a Long Enfeid dust is strewed over them, oll is sprinkled, | accompanied by a emall bieck dog. It is a} Marcy says, in page 79 of his book, and with 
And hissed tt—she did not care dim end haggard; 0 form that tottered with | rar and tee cory ominouslooking red beaks | 84 soft soap daubed by spoonsfull over the | long while now since he disappeared. I have reference to crossing rivers in a swollen state, 
” tte freblenees, and joined to limbs, that through | by Ads aide Prietice and argranteef the Corps | Chth. The cloth is then rolled hard up, and, | 8 very pleasant house and much company. | “If the traveller be alone, his only way ts to 
The moon shows imto var ink: contortion and discase, were no longer able to | gathered round him. Kasign Risere sanding | Wh several others of the same kind, thrown My guests say, “Ah! it is pleasant here! | swim his horse; but if he retains his seat in 
Whe kauws where’ perform their office. How, in so altered © | denmedintely behind the Captain, where he has | tO 8 sort of wash-pot, to roll to and fro for Everything has an orderly, put-away look— | his saddle, his weight presses the animal down 
A Mity, fragrent and white. being was he to trace the once loved object of | the least chance of being sen by dm, and iook-| *Welve hours or more. They come out dirty | nothing about under foot, no dirt.” into the water and cramps his 1 
Burst with «slow delight. affection, an object pussemed uf the bloom Of | ing dowbiywiiy on. The opening portion of the enough, but after a rinsing in clean hot water,| But my eyes are aching for the sight of | very sensibly. It is a much better plan to 
ee youth, features the most dassling, the mont | icture has already been given. and tonsing in sawdust, they look as bright as | whittlings and cut paper upon the floor; of | attach a cord to the bridle-bit and drive hin 
Onley the bewitching graces, all the charms and attrac- ay. Strongbow | proceeding.) Now, geutle- can be, and are ready to be sorted and put up | tumble-down card houses; of wooden sheep | into the stream, then seizing his tail, all 
A Bird cong cut of the leaves ons of Ure most captivating physiognomy, | men, 1 will once more run through what 1 | for nale and cattle; of pop-guns, bows and arrows, | him to tow you across. Now, in this advice I 
Who knows where’ end most consummate beauty! How, in the | poye said, before questioning you. Now, whips, tops, go-carts, blocks and trumpery. I cannot agree; whatever a man has to do with 
The roses were berning red— acoents of the austere affliction, the cold un- gentlemen, the principal parts of the rifle are DEATH. want to see boats a-rigging, and kites a-ma- a horse with a saddle on ‘his back, let the 
They must have beard what war reid | feeling train of reasoning, of desperation and io eck end Ge tan. (He takes up rifte king, crumbles on the carpet, and paste spilt / man never abdicate his throne, but stick to 
> eee ae distrust, that now cacaped her, was he to re and points to cach part ashe names dt) The| rom THE SATURDAY EVENING POST on the kitchen-table. I want to see the chairs his pig-skin as he would to his ship, with all 
cogniae the tones that once delighted his ena | sock is divided into the nose-cap, the upper, BY JOSEPHINE FRANKLIN and tables turned wrong way about; I want | his wits about him. It is very dangerous to 
Mer father lives by the shor mored car! How, in the illibern! spirit in| middie, and lower banda, the swell, projec % teat to see candy-making and corn-popping, and | Jay hold of the tail of a horse, and to let him 
Whe hacwe where! whieh she now judged of men and things, | tions, lock-«ide, head, «mall, trigger-guard,| (b' Death, thou grand, though solemn hey to find jack-knives and fish-hooks among my | tow you in the water, and for this reason: in 
There's « winding, pebbiy waik- could he be reminded of the rich sallies of | er plate, tri . "beet, and heel-plate To heaven's majestic, snowy portals, muslins; yet these things used to fret me | swimming, a horse uses his hinder legs much 
A dawn-colored jasmine walk — imagination which so often had gratified bis | Once more! (He repeat all the w ) Now, In pity God bestoweth thee once as if he were in full trot, and having no 
eo telh understanding! Where were now the im-| yr Lobjoit, what is this called? (Laying hie ab TUM, o8 GP eEE —— They say—“ How quiet you are here; ah!/ ground to catch the impetus of the heels, 
gn cheee He did not give us the despair, one here may settle his brains and be at/ which all the time seek and expect to be 


petucsity of youthful gaiety, the sweetness of | Land on the noee-cap.) 
her mannets, the enjoyment of the fleeting Labjoit (tho faa horey man, and ta abecays 
moment, and the ilusive dreams of future wishing we were cavalry.) Nose-bag ! 


peace.” But my ears are aching for the pat- | stayed by it, the hind legs go forth as it were 
tering of little feet; for a hearty shout,a shrill | in a succession of kicks, and to the very ex- 
whistle, a gay tra la la, for the crack of little | tent of their muscular power. Ifone of these 


The bitterness of life's reverses 
Their eadness, woe and thorns to wear 
Eternally, like crowns of curses 


l cam tide fom th? town, 
Who haowe where! 


Her tiny beget ~ = PAL, Gam Joye wore Sed! Rach sow) Capt. A (Ginquated.) What do yeneng, Mr hips, for the noise of d fifes and tin| kicks happened to strik 
Ow Up-toe down at the gate ia the other « shrunk, emaciated form! | Prufite? Oh! no—he sends us thee, oh! Death, ~ ee ne an : vom a _— _ dt te e¢ & may, the man 
Under the Iilecs What efforts must have been necessary on Pruffie (a dene, widdle-aged gentleman, who In love so rich, divine and tender, a hd inge rabies na : ple ee aoe | drowned. If 
once. ma »¢ off his saddle in the water on 


That earth and grief seem as a breath, 
And heaven one pure, undying splendor 


hore entered the force with the ale videct of learn. 
Night 


both sides to sustain the unnaturs) shock ' 
In this moment of trial, the resolution of | ing how to defend hia large family.) 
the lady proved superior to that of Trenck 


They say—"“Ah! you have leisure—no- | account of the inferiority or weakness of his 
thing to disturb you; what heaps of sewing | horse, let him hold as lightly as he can to the 
you have time for.” But I long to be asked | mane, and thus support himself and maintain 


" @ommetions we shall have « bom. 
Who haows where! 
Oh, thea, how charming ‘twill be | 


- ' 
cap (th Father! teach us not to dread 


Now, Mr. Skull, 
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Her bronze browse hair on my hue 
Her eyes looking love on me 
Under the Wace 


My brothers, dwelling in etal. 
Whe knows where! 

Seorn me; one touch of her hand 

le worth twice ten of thelr land , 


the time, their mutual sorrows, and also that 


how many children he had, and their different 


Bhe conducted the scene in such a manner ae 


Capt. & (more disquated \ 


tw make it serve the purpose of diverting for | wit is it? 
Nkull (looking hankly at Ot through bbe mec 





of mut € jention respecting their 
pest sufferings She inquired particularly 


afer hie wituation; what was the nature of | js too bad! 


hie present resources and his future hopes; 


Capt, &. (profoundly aguated ) 


taclen) ‘Pon my soul, I don't know! 


Really this 


Is there no gentleman present 
who can remember what this ls called? 


Sergeant Fluke. Eh? of course, yes! I 


The parting of the clay from spirit ; 
Teach us while weeping o'er our dead, 

To bless the fate we all inhetit! 
Yount Hope, Fort Washington 


TO DRIVE CURS OFF. 
If un Englishman is persecuted and fol- 
lowed by « yelping cur, he can generally 


for a bit of string or an old newspaper; for a 
cent to buy a slate pencil or pea-nuts. 1 want 
to be coaxed for a piece of cloth for jibs or 
mainsaila, and then to hem the same; I want 
to make little flags and bags to hold marbles. 
I want to be followed ly little feet all over 
the house; teazed for a bit of dough for a lit- 
tle cake, or to bake a pie im a saucer. Yet 


command of the animal, but on no account 
get behind him. I‘haveswum by the aide of 
a horse, and I know very well what I am 
saying. In the picture sceompanying the 
7%h page, wherein Capt. Marcy and myself 
differ, the illustration of a horse thus swim. 
ming is not at all what it should be, and it is 
not in accordance with the writer's instruc- 
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I feel both titled and grand 
Under the Mlace 


BARON TRENCK AND THE 
PRINCESS AMELIA. 
The loves of pandinitee sister of Frede 


rick the Great, and Haren Trenck, were of so 
romantic a nature, tt wae alist imponsille 


ages; and what manner of education he bad | ean! I's the—the—the nose-cap of cours ! 
adopted for them, Sbe next assured him she | ( qaite to nert neighbor.) Gad! what a good ees sad os rid —_ by a 
would do the utmost in ber power, and pro- | ehog! pretending to pick up a sone, ; — 
mised to take his eldest child, in a short time, Capt. & (overjoyed) Nery good, very good, he mr PRY ye tr pe — 
wader her roof for » companion, Ln this spirit | indeed, Bergeant Fluke! Ensign Rivers, | hall + pag ie ; to concerts, lectures, and parties; no confine- | loosen them sufficiently, should never be left 
it was they separated, to see cach other 0] must trust to your honor not to prompt the m2 a te “7 g a naa - ©} ment for you.” But I want confinement; I | in that position on a horse when in the water. 
more, for she died in a few days afer this in | contleman! pick up a stone; they re eunn ns ee want to listen to the school bell mornings; to | The rein on an unridden horse should be ga- 
terview. Conecrning the awife that Trenek | pipsign You may rely upon my doing there aa ae aspen “v = ‘ao to Be pic one give the last hasty wash and brush, and then | thered up to the cheek in such a way that it 
married, a most interesting aneedote is told | nothing of the sort, air! (MN. Bo This ts up anc sown at them, but t ~é i ~ | to watch from the window nimble feet bound- | could neither get under the foreleg of the 
in one of his memoirs by a Frenchman, that | gpiely correct, us Knsign Rivers knows rather ferently if there happens to be a heap of! ing to school. I want frequent rents to mend, | horse, nor have any action on his bit, The 
aot to have them recalled, in all their vivid- | we never remember to have seen elsewhere. | toe whout i than any one tn the room.) Genes anywhere handy. It is an unpicasant and to replace lost buttons; I want to ob- | least touch of the mouth guides a horse when 
pens, standing there in that very place, which | It was during a brief residence at Aix la! (ape S Now, Hergeant Fluke, can you situation to be attacked by a dog; if you are! literate mud stains, fruit stains, molasses | in the water; the least touch stops, and, if 
had been the scene of their daily intercourse | Chapelle, he made the acquaintance of a] iouch any other parts of the stock, and te |” circumstanced never attempt to run, Ey | stains, and paints of all colors, 1 want to be | over hard, sets him fighting and pawing, and, 
and most unfortunate loves The unfortu-| baron, who was burgomaster of the town, | me their names? throwing 4 stone at him,or present your kat in| sitting by a little crib of evenings, when | even when the water is very deep, brings him 
nate Baron appears to have been another ex- | and had several daughters, Trenck fell in] pywke Oh, yes, of course! your hand, and when he has seized it, hit him | weary feet are at rest, and prattling voices are | backwards, and risks his death. The stirrups, 
ample of the vanity of human wishes While |love with the youngest, who was about |). the barrel, and— with astick across the nase or fore leg. hushed, that mothers may sing their lullabies, | too, if a man is not on his horse’s back, should 
& handsome young officer he attracted the re | eighteen, exceedingly beautifil and amin Capt. & Parts of the stock, I said; the These are the most vulnerable points in a | and tell over the oft-repeated stories, They | be crowsed safely over the saddle; and in 
gerds and won the affections of Frederick's | ble He demanded and obtained her in| ooek and the barrel are two distinct things. dog; a blow on any other part of the head | don't know their happiness then—these mo- | swimming horses with men on their dacks, 
youngest and mort favorite sister, the Prin. | marriage. A galety of temper, natural to Private J. Miller (the funny man of the but the nose won't hurt him a bit. Ifa dog | thers. I didn’t. All these things 2 called con- | even teen I recommend the stirrups being 
come Amelia, who was not eo much distin | the lady, having, however, occasioned some Corpe—aside to hia neighbor.) Not ata coopers | Comes ap to you and growls, and. won't be | finement once. taken out of the water, and the riders rhould 
Puished for her beauty as for her exalted rank. | censures to be passed on her conduct, ber | ora brewer's: there, the barrels constitute | Mendy, don't withdraw from him ; put on a “A 7 ? : ’ sit witl their knees well forward, and’ their 
Alas! she wae also o philosopher, like her | husband, on the evening of their marriage, | tne stock! bold thee, and stretch your hand towards him, ‘ legs gathered up, to prevent any collision 
royal brother. Hor affections, therefore, had | gave « proof of his originality of character,| —pypicate Miller's neighbor (derieieely.) Hot] Keeping it quite «till, (if you withdraw it after | * tiller than T, has thick black whiskers, and | with the feet of the horse. In guiding a horse 
full play in the absence of all religions re | which can scarcely be regarded with admira- | ).,' ain't you funny ! stretehing it out, he will bite you;) the dog | ¥&8" 4 frock-coat, bosemed shirt amd cravat. | from the saddle in the water; the touch t the 
Mreint. But Shakespeare has said that love's | tion, When every one had retired to rest,| Capt & Silence, gentlemen, pray! Now,| Will come op and smell the hand, and, having adh just come from college. He brings | mouth, en either side, to direct him, should 
true course never did run emooth, and this] and the bride and groom had entered their | sorgeant Fluke ? once done this, will be your friend for life. A | [#tin and Greek in lis countenance, and | be very light, and entirely made by the rein 
case appears to have been no exception to] apartment, the latter locked the door, took up Puke. Well, you know, this is the trigger, | Chimney sweep once made a match to fight busts of the old philosophers for the sitting- | on that side; and if the horse has a double 
the rule, The great Frederick decidedly ob | the pistol, and said, “I am acquainted, | end this is the butt, a bull-dog single-handed, armed only with his | '0™. He calls me mother, but 1 am rather | pit in ‘tis mouth, the direstion should be 
jected to the attentions of the handsome | madame, with the reports that have been cir-] Capt 4 Which ie the heel of the butt, Mr, | brush. He entered the arena with his brush enwilling to own him. entirely confined to the saffie: In the 
young officer. He at the same time clestred | culated reapecting your reputation; It is bet | prime? in one hand and a foot of bramble bush coy-| He stoutly declares that he is my boy, and | swimming of different horses there is even 
says that he will prove it. He brings me a| more diftrence in their action than there is 


to avoid all scandal, and to effect Uiis no time | just T should be acquainted, also, how far Prufile (touching the wrong end.) This, sir. ered with thorns in the othen The dog 
was to be lost. He gave the young lover | these reports are founded —Therefére, choose y ed ~ sprung at him ; he presented the bramble bush small pair of trowsers, with gay stripes at the | in that of dogs; some will swim as smeethly 


_& No, no! that’s not , \ b 
rong hints t) mind and ment his conduct. | whether you will make me a general confer soa mah th pasate tices > 5 € to the aninml, who seized it in his-mouth, and | *des, and asks me if I didn't make them for | on the surface as a dog, while others will go 
His hints were thrown away; who thet has] sion, or perish by my hand.” The poor bride, | — Pyimute Miller, Heel amd toe! I say, Pruftie, | £ot hooked by the thorns on it;, the chim- | Bim when he joined the boys’ millti? He | through # river by © succession of plunges to 
been young himearlf can wonder at the young | confised and trembling, wept, lamented and | yyy pipkin, which is the double shuffle? ney-sweep belabored him over the head and | °*)* he is the very boy, too, that made the | the pottom, if they can touch it; and up again, 
Heutenant's tlindacs and obstinacy? It ts) implored his pity and forbearance, but all im] “Cope S Mr. Miller, E shall be compelled | 20% With the back of the brush, and won the bonfire near the barn, so that we came Very | and these are difficult to sit and manage, for 
not every day that » beautiful, witty and a | vain Trenck was inexorable, and to her! to call upon you to retire, if you persist in| ™8tch. Weare to learn from this, that if a near having a fire in earnest. He brings his | as they plunge under the water they ome 
complished princess sacrifices everything fr | prayer to spare her life, only answered :— | this tyffeonery! (Prieet Miller makes a gri- | man is attacked by « bull-dog, he should hold =a boat to show the red stripe om the sail! uy half blinded, and shaking their heads 
the love of a simple gentieman And wae] © Let me have a general confession, with no | pace of preternatural uglinens behind hieneigh- | * stick between his hands, and present it to | () ¥4s the ont of the plece,) and the name on | from thd water in their cara, so that they 
the favored object to rick nothing (n return ?] omissions, no reservations: of receive your] ),.", hock, Auma the Deo? March in Sand, and | the dog, who will seize it, and give the man the stern—“ Lucy Low"-—a little girl of our] are almost out of their senses. With this 
The supposed secret interviews continged, | death at my hands” Tle pereevered so abso croamen his hands to simulate « handenffed time for further measures. A _ rat catcher neighborhood, who, because of her long curis difference as to the swimming of horses—I 
but were in thet ne seeret to the penetrating | Jutely that she was at length compelled to | gucrter ahowt to be shot) lately told me that he had a menkey that and pretty round face was the chosen favorite believe it is the only one between Captain 

would be “a mateh for any dog in any pit.” of may little boy. Her curs were long since Marcy asd myself—I now take leave of this 


these things used to fidget me once. tions as to the “loese rein.” The rein of the 
They say—“Ah! you are not tied at home. | swimming horse in the picture is too tight, 
How delightful to be always at liberty to go | and the reins, unless a rider sat on his back to 


| 
‘ 


(Vibly.) This 


A manly figure stands before menow. He 


eve of the all-powerful king Arrests for] enter upon the confession required, and in Cu x . » ates 
. ’ wept. Now, then, let us take the barrel. . ‘ . 
pretended military crimes were the next men | which, impelled by fear, perhaps the truth | pyyente Miller Al! some of us have taken | The monkey was given a short stout stick; he |“ off, and she has grown to be a tall, hand: | excellent. little book, reiterating my opinion 
eures adopted te warn the lover and protect | was exaggerated to that kindly watched his epportunity, sprang on the dog's | “?™¢ Kirt. How the red comes to his ne that no traveller should attempt the plains 
the lady in spite of herself Hut Trenck was! When she had confessed all, Trenek, lay Capt S Taken to whae? hack, it was impossible for the dog to throw | “ rN one ea pete ny ? the boat ! without first having studied the volume, or 
ht Tece it all as plain as if it were writ- possessed himself of it, so that he could have - 


him, and the monkey beat him about the 


Don't mind 
head at his will — Buckland 


ten ina book. My little boy is lost, and my 
big boy will be. Oh! I wish he were a little 
tired bey in a long white night-gown, lying in 
tis crib, with me sitting by, holding his hand 
in mine, watching his eyelids droop, and lis- 
tening to his deep breathing 

if L only had my little boy agein, how pa- 
tient TE would be! How much I would bear, 
and how little I would fret and seold! I can 
never have him back again; but there are 
still many mothers who haven't yet lost their 
little boys. I wonder if they know they are 


no sooner freed from those restraints than he | jng down lis pistol, sak] to her, “ Madame, Willer To the barred, sir! 
again flew for consolation to the arms of his] you were \gnernt of my true character, If] inet Goon! 

iMustrions mistress A longer incarceration | you had known it, you would have entered Capt. 8. (touching them) The muzzle, fore- 
wee neat deere From this, however, he | into no engagement with me, consequently I sight, hack or elevating sight, nipple, breech, 
made his escape, and fled to a town beyond avewal | tecech pin. Component parts of the breeeh- 
the Prussian dominions There, in his indig As this is the ease, I have no pin: face, tang, and breeeb nail-hole. What 
nation at what he styled Frederick's tyranny, | reproach to make, nor will TL ever upbraid | aie the component parts ef the breech-pin, 
he soon forgot what he owed to one whe had | you for what is pawed What t wished for Mr. Lobjoit? 

sacrificed everything that the world holds | was to try if you were capable of telling the Lodjoit (ropidty ) Pace, fimgs, and breeches- 
deer, In bis blind anger he irreparably im: [truth This experiment affords convincing naiie? : 

jured his royal mistree— he proof of your veracity, and T am satisfied Capt. & (in despair.) This is dreadfult 1] then chained in a» dungeon until the Khan 
Now that IT know you are possessed of sine | 4.0% know what they'd say to you at Hythe! ] commanded his release, In his interview 


it at coramand at any needful moment.” 


INDU WKY IN SWITZERLAND.—A correspon. 
dent thus writes from Geneva, Switzerland : 
—*“ The whole population appears to be pros- 
perously engaged ‘in sonre kind of industrial 
occupation, chiefly in jewelry and wateh-ma- 
king. Women and children even are able to 
earn money by some particular branch of 
these manufactures. Children of ten years 
earn five or six francs a week, and after a little 
time, as much as ten or more, Many girls 


TARTAR JUSTICE 
Rey. Joseph Wolff, in the narrative of his 
* Travels and Adventures,” gives the follow 
ing epecimen of Tartar justice. He had been 
robbed, stripped naked, and fastened to the 
tail of a horse, and driven in front of the 
thieves, who whipped him as he man. He was 


would not have been entided to th: 
now made me 


Ps a 


- ee 


atates Sabetutatalet« 


, 


“ Robbed Aer of that which eur hed him yet. 
And left Aer poor indeed.” 


He had the audacity to dixplay at a lange din- 
ber party the portralt of the Princess Amelia. 
Frederick could, therefore, no longer pretend 
ignorance of her conduct, nor cease to desire 
that she shouki be properly mated Nothing 
but vengeance remained, and the continued 
imprudence of Trenck soon furnished the 
monarch with an opportunity which he did 
Bot neglect, He was suddenly seized and led 
off to 6 dungeon of one of the fortremes, 
where he suffered that long incarceration, 
whose dreadful sory he has told so patheti- 
cally, and which \« s familiar to the work. 


cerity and ingentiousness of heart, in the full 
ness of mine 1 promise you the tenderest, the 
sincerest affection.” 
and it appeared they lived happily together, 
she bearing him several children 


prisonment, appears to have spent a wander 
ing lif embarking in « great variety of oo- 
cupations—sometimes a wine grower, and 
then a cattle raiser 
himself, his restless «pirit drew him towards 
Paris, just at the time the reign of terror was 
at its height 
Mood-hounds of the convention were upen 
his track; and one bright summer afternoon 
the prisoner of Madgeburg, the lover of 
Amelia, finds himself in the creaking trem- 


The lady was delighted, 


Trenck, after his release from-final im 


But in an evil hour for 


lt was not long before the 


shall I 


Miller, He'll never go there, sir, no mare 


IT say, Lobjoit, eld boy, fancy their 
catching as playing at Hythe among the Sikhs, 
Capt. & (with dignity.) Ushall leave you out 
of the course, Mr. Miller! (Miller feigne to 
weep, and dry his eyes om the back of his hand.) 
Now, once more, before I give up. The com- 
ponent parts of the beck or elevating sight 
are the flanges, flap, slider, spring, and bed. 
Name, them, Mr. Skull. 
Skwil (yarening.) The principal part of the 
back sight ia the spring-bed. 


Capt, & (rising in diaguat.) No more at pre- 


sent’ 
(Erewnt all but Strongbow, who site up half 
the naght studying the theories of trajectorien.) 


with the doctor, at his court, this potentate 
said :— 

“For vay part, I have no religion. I have 
already passed this world, and the other 
world. L have got, however, one gow! 
quality, and that is, I am a man of justice. 1 
love strict justice ; and, therefore, tell me the 
truth, and you shall see my justice. Llow 
much money have these rascals taken from 
your” 

Wotf said—“ They have taken from me 
eighty tomauns.” 

He repeated—* Eighty tomauns *” 

Wolff replied—* Yes.” 

He then said—* Now thou shalt see my 
Justice.” 


So he instantly ordered Kassan Khan 


living their very best days; that now is the 
time to really enjoy their children? I think if 
I had been more to my little bey, 1 might now 
be more to my grown-up one, 


CHARACTER. 
“Do you insure wooWen mills *” 
gentleman of an insurance officer. 
* Our office does not insure woollen mills,” 
answered the officer; “the risk is greater 
than we care to undertake. Yes—we do, one, 
but one—that is in ——, where —— is agent.” 
“Ah! why so?” 
“ Because he always draws the best class of 
workmen round him; his character is a sort 
of guarantee for safety.” 
Benjamin Franklin had great weight with 


asked a 


support themselves by painting om enamel, or 
by engraving, and almost every member of # 
family contributes a portion towards the com- 
mon stock. Upwards of 100,000. watches are 
manafactured annually by the 6,000 workmen 
engaged in the business. Trinkets and jewelry 
are nowhere so cheap as in Geneva. A good 
jowmeyman earns from thirty to forty francs 
a week. Division of labor is carried to 4 
great extent, since about eighty different ma- 
chines unite their labor in the production of 
a watch. Perhaps there is no provincial tow? 
im Europe having a greater amount of wealth. 
I have seen an estimate made by one of the 
bankers, which gives eighty-one millionaires 
in a population of less than 60,000, the In 

habitants of the Canton.” 


Coord and all his followers to be dreadfully 
flogged. He extorted from them every farth- 
ing; and after he had got back Wolff's mo- 


some money, strictly enj-vining him to lave bril that was hurrying a few more unfortu- 
the Promian domaine forever. ani to Le alent samen le aumeann A fe wearer wa 
reapecting what peeed. Treack pro- durance, tried so often, does not now desert 
nfised everything that was required of him, him. He ks words of good cheer to his is first cut by shears from coils into the 
and lef Prussia. After Frederick's death he ite wn eal . he jokes with the rail. length of the needle to be made. After a 
ing 4 that ~ pany the @ 4 to | bateh of such bits of wire are cut off they 
make bis appearance ence more in the Pros. their place of punishment ; np even tame 0) placed in a hot furnace, then taken out 
merry cong as he views the enciting and rolled backward and forward on a table 
wrecks of his paternal fortune. Om arriving |. . wun indifference neers the acaf. | UMtil they are straight. They are now to be 
at Berlin, it may easily be imagined, his first fil, he rene wp the staire with the vigor of ground. The needle pointer takes up two Par. 
and most eager object was to visit the lady sep belonging to youth; and as the heavy dozen or so of the wires, and rolls them be- Jovexne Pelomation.—There seems to 
who had been the object of his misfortunes, sweep of the crimenn axe neo th red tween his thumb and fingers, with their ends | be @ pretty strong tendency in these matter-of- 
Alas! what language could describe that in- neck, and his head, with its long ot on the grindstone, first one end and then the | fact days, to suppress the imaginative faculty in 
and was gray hair, falls into the basket, os of the | “ber. Next is a machine which flattens and chikiren. This is quite wrong. The imagina-| but it is true ina much higher and better No irregular effort ix distasteful to an Irish- 
spectators cries out, “Bee how defiant it gutters the heads of ten thousand needles an | ton is as legitimate, in its way, as any other sense that character is power. Mind without | man of the lower classes, not if it entails 0" 
The past, the present, the future, they re- looks.” Thus perished the prisoner of Madge- hour, Next comes the punching of the eyes, portion of the mental apparatus. “ Facts are heart, intelligence without integrity, sagacity him the loss of a day’s food, and the loss of * 
viewed without alleviation © their mutual burg — A néebertocter and a boy does it so fast that the eye can | stubborn things” and mere dry facts are far | without goodness, are powers only for mis- night's rest ; the actual pleasure of the irreg™ 
sorrows! What perplexities, w hat gricts, were om hardly keep pace with him. The splitting | too stubborn to be a wholesome pabulum for | chief, The pickpocket, the swindler, and the | larity repays him for all this, and he never 
a ee PT aot ons oh } Ga” Many persons, it is said, are enemics follows, which is running a fine wire through | the graceful and spiritual uriderstanding of | forger, may have these, and he often has tells thet this or that te not his work. He 
turned we; Your 


MAKING NEEDLES 
Needles are made of steel wire. The wire 


his fellow-citizens. He was a bad speaker, 
never eloquent, subject to much hesitation in| Lamanees axp Inneounarrry.—An Irish: 
7 , the choice of words, and yet he generally | man as a rule will not come regularly © his 
may, he counted it, and eaid— , carried his point. Why? Because of his | task. It is a very difficult thing to secure his 
“Now thou shalt sec my justice;” and arrears. PERS of > y 4 bsneiage See ’ ; but 
; , own integrity of character. People believed | services every morning at six o'clock; 
putting the money into his own pocket, with- | ,. a . want 
out giving Wolff a single penny, he added— nie. make a special point, tell him that you 
baie wen heey > _ During a time of civil war in France, there | him very early—and he will come to you in 
re ee was only one among the French gentry who] the middle of the night. Breakfast every 
kept his castle gates unbarred; and it was | morning punctually at eight o'clock is almost 
said of him that his personal character was | impossible in Ireland; but if you want one 
worth te him more than a regiment of horse. | special breakfast, so that you may start by ® 
We often hear that “knowledge is power,” | train at four A. M., you are sure to be served. 


children. They find out in time that their | them im a great degree, abusing them to his | fers work that is not his own. 

















hy a dozen, perhaps, of these twin needles. 
“~ because do not know cach other. 
2 yoan ~ ‘a between the heads and srparates them. They | Santa Claus iss myth Let them enjoy their | Truthfulness, integrity, goodness, these are gie, but heaven and earth put together wor ' 
bed PF beg is a traveller upon | are now needica, but are very rough | tunocent iMusions, then, while they may, and | the strong timbers of character, which win | persuade him to take the horses out to ¢x°' 
was map in who has entirely failed to make | and rusty, and they easily bend. The hard- | tet the poetic, rather than the prosaic. sides of | the confidence of a community, and make a | cise every morning at the same hour.— Trv- 
wee so remarkable for the manly | the proper connections. ening comes next. They are heated in batches | their natures be cultivated first. man a tower of strength among his fellows. | lope’s Castle Richmond. 
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PASSING FOOTSTEPS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
BY ELEANOR C. DONNELLY. 


T eit in my room and listen 
To the feet that burry on 
Thro’ the street, beneath my window, 
From darkness unto dawn ; 
From dawn unto the darkness, 
Like the sound when the tide is high, 
Like the sound of the sutemn forceste— 
Those footsteps rustle by. 
And I've learned to pause in my studies, 
And bend with a listening ear— 
When, thro’ the rush of the many, 
Some well-known feet I bear ; 
I never have seen their faces— 
I never have heard their speech — 
Yet my heart bas a magic mirror, 
With the face and the form of each. 





One thro’ the crowd goes lightly, 
The step of a little child— 
That walks with its guardian angel, 
In raiment undefiled : 
And I close my book when I hear it, 
For the Past, like a velvet door, 
Swings back on its noiseless hinges, 
And I look on the dead once more. 
There are vistas of light and fragrance, 
There are fountains with silver rain— 
And the fresh winds blow from the long ago, 
And my heart is a boy's again! 


Another, I know, is a maiden— 
By the footstep’s airy grace, 
So | turn to my magie mirror, 
And I gaze on her flitting face. 
"Tis the face of a vagrant Peri, 
With the deep eyes of the South— 
And the rose that the Bulbul worships 
Is ripe in her sunny mouth: 
And I smile on her forchead's whitencss, 
On her cheek's quick-coming red— 
And I sigh—“ God bless thee, maiden, 
For thou mind’st me of my dead!” 


One other foot, thro’ the shadows, 
Goes by—and I list again— 
’Tis the step of a man grown aged 
Among his fellow men: 
Tis a heavy, halting footstep— 
And my glass has a dim eclipse, 
A sad, old face, with a patient eye, 
Bent brow and trembling lips. 
Tis a weary while since a mother 
First guided those stumbling feet — 
They have grown unfit for this busy mart, 
Where the world’s strong pulses beat ; 
But out where the grasees murmur, 
And the fragile roses sway— 
Thro’ the sunshine and the silence 
They should wander on for aye! 


O wy heart, like a sea, storm swollen, 
Ite spray to my cyes upsends— 

And I weep for the aged stranger, 
Who knows no home or friends ; 

But in my grief’s dim ocean, 
This thought is Venus born, 

That out of the curtaining shadows 
Which stretch from dusk till morn— 

The way of those many footsteps— 
The street way, dim and broad, 

Thro’ the gates of the glorious City— 
Leads up to the throne of God! 


And I see the pilgrims going, 
White-robed and laurel-crowned, 
Where the light throbs down from the face of 


Christ, 
And the angels stand around. 
The ily child and its guardian, 
The maid and the stranger hoar— 


They are all in the shining circle, 
They are blest for evermore! 


I sit in my room and listen 
To the restless tide without— 
But my magic mirror is shivered, 
Aud my lamp has flickered out. 


REGINA; 


OR, THE BIRTHRIGHT. 


BY MARGARET BLOUNT. 


CHAPTER XV 


Thine eyes ure closed. But I look out 
Through tears upon my fellow-men ; 
And, stepping o’er thy lonely grave, 
Come “back to buay, life again!” 
For thee, the silence of the tomb— 
The silence none may dare to break ' 
For me the deep, perpetual gloom— 
The soul in mourning, for thy sake! 
M. B 


The door opened as Charlemount spoke, 
and George Erlinford entered, with his mo- 
ther leaning on hisarm. After them came 
Howe, supporting the steps of an old woman, 
who peered anxiously up into Charlemount's 
face, as she stood before him. 

“No, it’s not my boy !” she cried. 
said I should see my boy, Alice !” 

“And so you shall, mother!” said Mrs. 
Maining, as she @losed the door upon one or 
two powdered menials, whose curiosity had 
been aroused to such an extent by the extra- 
ordinery proceedings of the last two hours, 
that they were loitering in the hall, in hopes 
of seeing or hearing something that would 
explain the mystery. 

“My boy! my boy!” muttered the old wo- 
man peevishly. “If he is not here I'll go 
back again, and have another glass of wine!” 

From the moment of her entrance Clifford 
had stood like one in a dream—his color 
coming and going so fast that Regina watched 
him anxiously lest he should fall. Now, he 
stepped forward into the full light of the 
room, and said, “ Does she mean me, Howe * 
It seems as if I ought to know that voice !” 

“It's him! It’s my Francie !” cried the old 
nurse, as her eyes fell upon him; and the 
next moment she was sobbing wildly on his 
breast. 

“My boy !—my pretty boy! I always knew 
I should see you again! Have you forgotten 
your poor old nurse, Francie darling ?” 

“No, no! I remember you!” said Clifford, 
kissing her withered cheek. “But where? 
When I look at you, and hear you speak, I 
seem to recall another land—another home. 
It was not in England! Where could it have 
been? Git here, andtell me! I have so often 
longed to know !” 

Sine let him place her an easy-chair, and 


You 
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smoothed the bright curis away ftvee his fore- 
head, as he knelt beside her. 

“You have got your poor mother’s face, 
Francie! I always said so!” 

“My mother!” cried Clifford, with a trem- 
bling voice. “My mother! Where is she?” 
“In her grave, Francie! In her grave! 
These old hands laid her in the coffin! And 
she died in my arms! ‘Margery,’ she said, 
‘they will wrong my boy! He does not love 
my boy! But you must care fr him, after I 
have gone" And I promised. I would have 
done it, Francie, if I could! But it is not too 
late; and I shall see you im your poor mo- 
ther’s home, before I die! Howe knows all 
about it! My dear boy, that I loved better 
than Alice herself! And I have got him back 
again at last!" 

She was so absorbed in the delight of ca- 
reasing her long lost nursling, that it was use- 
lem to question her more closely. Clifford 
looked up at Howe. 

“Do you really know what she means!" 
“T do, sir.” 

“Tell me, then.” 

Lord Charlemount was pacing up and down 
the room with his hands clasped behind him, 
Alice and her son stood near the door, and 
Regina, beside the window, looked at the dif- 
ferent groups with an absorbing interest. 
Here, in her quict English home, was a scene 
far more exciting than any she had ever de- 
picted upon the stage. 

“T have already told you,” said Howe, ad- 
dressing Clifford, but watching the Earl, 
“that Lord Erlinford resided for a long time 
abroad, and that his second son was born in 
Italy.” 

“I know.” 

“ People said that Lady Erlinford died of a 
broken heart. That I do not doubt, But they 
also said that her eldest son's misconduct was 
the cause of that mishap. Your old nurse can 
tell you better.” 

“He never loved her,” cried the old wo- 
man, who remembered the events of her 
youth far better than those of her later years, 
“They were cousins—both Erlinfords—and 
he married her, that one of the family estates 
might not go away from him. After they 
went abroad, he neglected her shockingly, 
and we scarcely saw his face from one week 
to another. He was a bad man, and if it had 
not been for him, my lady might have been 
living now.” 

“It runs in the family—this ill-treatment of 
wives!" said Howe, in a low voice. The Earl 
glanced towards him; but, luckily, he had 
not been able to distinguish the words. 

“ Bear in mind what I told you a few mo- 
ments ago!* he said, significantly, as he re- 
sumed his march. 

“ Well, Howe?” said Clifford, too impatient 
to tolerate an interruption, no matter in what 
form or from what source it came. 

“ Lady Erlinford died; but the son was a 
healthy child, and bid fair to lay claim to the 
barony, if his elder brother died before his 
majority. Lord Erlinford hated the infant as 
he hated its mother before its birth. But 
there was another child that he loved.” 

“Whose?” demanded Charlemount, stop- 
ping suddenly before him. 

“ Gtula Monti’s, my lord.” 

“Good! She was my nurse, We are get- 
ting into difficulties, I see. Do you mean to 
say that her child was also my father's?” 

“T do.” 

“She was his mistresa, then?” 

“ Not exactly—that is, she was not at the 
last.” 

“What do you mean ¥" 

“There was a marriage the very day after 
Lady Erlinford’s death.” 

“ Before a Protestant clergyman ¥” 

“No. A priest—her uncle—married them.” 

* But the child ?” 

“ Their marriage could not legitimize him, 
my lord. He was born a month before the 
second son of Lady Erlinford.” 

“ Still she was his wife at the last” 

“ Yes, my lord.” 

Charlemount looked thoughtfully at Clif- 
ford. 

“Tle has the Erlinford face! That woman 
says that his mother died in her arms; she 
was with Lady Erlinford abroad! Whose 
son is he Y” 

“The son of Lord and Lady Erlinford, to 
be sure!” cried the old nurse. “ My own boy 
that I nursed, and that I shall see righted, at 
last!” 

Charlemount caught his breath. 

“I, then, am supposed to be Giula Monti’s 
son! Mr. Clifford, what do you know of the 
affair?” 

“IT, my lord?” 

“Yes, you! Since you are the party most 
interested in the making and proving such a 
charge, it is only proper to ask you about it!” 

“I give you my word, my lord, that till this 
moment I never heard or thought of such a 
thing,” said Clifford, rising, and coming up to 
him. 

“Tt is a weak and foolish lie, got up by that 
man !” said Charlemount, excitedly.“ It car- 
ries falsehood on its very face! What man, 
in his senses, would disinherit his lawful son 
for an unlawful one *” 

“ Alice, the papers !" said Howe. 

Charlemount started violently, and wen tup 
to Mrs. Maining. 

“ Are you Alice 

“Yes, my lord!” was the cold reply 

“Changed like this!” 

“IT have had much to change me, my lord!” 

He looked at her, and at the boy who stood 
defiantly before him, and sighed. 

“What papers have you ”" he asked, wea- 
rily. “Get through this business soon, or, 
upon my word, I shall go mad!” 

“ Baptismal register of Francis Clifford Er- 
linford; baptismal register of George Monti 
Erlinford; marriage papers of George Grant 
Erlinford and Giula Monti; and testimony of 
Margery Manners, who has been confined in 
an Italian convent till the last year, under 
pretence of madness'” said Howe, placing 
them, one after another, upon the table. 
“ They are only copies; but the originals are 
in the hands of a lawyer, and can be pro- 
duced at once, if needed.” 

“Shut up in an Italian convent!” said 





Charlemount, contemptuously. “Who will 


cous 


believe it? These are not the days for such 
things, my good fellow.” 

“My lord,” said Alice, “she could not 
speak a word of Italian, and the good nuns 
knew no English. Your @ther told them she 
was mad, and when they saw how violent she 
became, they believed it. They were very 
kind to her; and when an Engiish lady visit- 
ing them, during the last year, happened to 
hear her story, they liberated her at once, and 
the lady sent for me. I have their statement 
of the matter, and here, if you would like to 
see them ?” 

He looked at her with a melancholy smile, 
as he replied, “ No, thank yeu, Alice, I do not 
care to see them. Let the coronct go. After 
all, it is but a small loss compared to some 
others [" and his eyes turned towards his wife, 
who still stood like a statue by the window, 
speaking to no one, but watching every one. 
He went and stood near her, and folding 
his arms upon the mantelpiece, leaned his 
head down upon them, and looked moodily 
into the grate. If this calamity had overtaken 
him before Regina learned his treachery, no 
one would have been more fond and faithful 
than she; but she said inwardly, as she gazed 
upon the lock of hair she held, “It is the 
judgment of God, and he merited it! He may 
bear it alone !" 

Clifford and Howe examined the papers si- 
lently. The young man lifted up his head at 
last, with a amile of triumph. 

“There is no doubt——”" he began; and 
then his eyes fell upon the bowed figure off 
Charlemount, and he crossed the room, and 
laid his hand upon his shoulder. 

“Come what may, George, we are bro- 
thers!" he said, in a low voice, 

The Eari raised his head. 

“ Yea, Francis—nothing can blot that out!” 
And he stood looking into the fair, resolute 
face, with a mixture of pleasure and pain so 
oddly blended, that he could scarcely tell 
which feeling predominated. “ You wili make 
a better Earl of Charlemount than If” 

“ George, I can't take the title from you— 
and I won't!” faltered Clifford, whose eyes 
now were full of tears. 

“Pshaw! can you make outa clear case 
from yonder papers Y” 

“Yes!” 

“I wonder what the lawyer thinks of it?” 

“He says, my lord, there is no difficulty 
whatever in‘Proving that Mr. Clifford is the 
lost heir,” replied Howe. “He has only to be 
identified by two persons, the master of the 
Yorkshire school, where he was brought up, 
and the sea-captain who took him there.” 

“ Are they alive?” 

“ Yes, my lord.” 

“ And in London?" 

“They will be soon, my lord.” 

“Then farewell to my coronet!” said Char- 
lemount, smiling. “And may you enjoy it, 
Clifford, more than I have done !” 

“George, we can settle this matter in an- 
other way. You are the elder, Keep the 
title, but acknowledged me as your younger 
brother—I shall be content with that.” 

“You forget that Ihave ason. Even at 
my death the title would not come to you!” 

“Never mind. I do not want it!” 

“By heaven, Francis, you are a noble fel- 
low! No, we will have no such transfers, I 
only spoke to try you. You will be Earl of 
Charlemount. Allow me to be the first tocon- 
gratulate you, my lord /” 

“Don't, George! I can't bear it from you!” 

“It is nothing. You need not grieve for 
me. T am ruined and disgraced, it is true ; 
but what of that? Ruined and disgraced! 
The words hay¢e an ugly sound! But there! 
don't shed a tear for me, Francis; I'm not 
worth it! Come here, George Erlinford.” 

The boy started, and looked donbifully at 
hig 

“IT mean you. Come to me.” 

The boy went, Charlemount looked at hint 
earnesUy. They were like in features and in 
form, and he smiled sadly as he saw it, 


level just now. You are as much your father's 
son as I was, But I loved my father, and you 
hate yours!” 

“No,” said the boy, without looking up. “TI | « 
hated you an hour ago, when I thought you 
were the Earl and too proud to own me; but 
I would love you now if you would let me!" 

“Let you’ I should be grateful if a stray 
dog wagged his tail out of sympathy for me! 


just at this moment, that I can afford to slight 
yours, Georgy !" 

He held out his hand—the lad seized it, 
pressed it to his lips and to his heart, and jt 
sobbed aloud 

“ Father, I will work for you—TI will help 
you, and so will my mother! he cried. 

“Wrong there, my child!" said the Earl, 
gently. “© Your mother is a woman, and wo 
men do not always forgive, do they, Alice *” 

“ Not always, my lord!” 

Still keeping the Jad near him, Charlemount |} 
turned to Regina. 

“ This has been an open council so far, but 
I suppose it may be closed now. Howe, have 
you any more revelations to make *" 

“None, my lord,” replied the man, who 
stood moodily by the side of Alice—* except 
this: that Alice has promised to marry me, |! 
and that the boy gocs abroad with ua” 

“Well, [ am the last person on earth to de 
termine your movements. And as the final | 1 
arrow has sped from your quiver, perhap» 
you will have the goodness to withdraw. I] r 
wish to speak to her ladyship privately, if she 
will allow me.” 

They were obeying, but Regina came for 
ward, and requested them to stop. 

“T have nothing so say to the Earl of Char 
lemount in private,” she said, coldly.“ Since 
you have stayed so long, you may as well see | 1 
the play played out. Now, my lord, | will {I 
hear you!” ; 

“ You choose a mixed audience, Regina™ |” 

“ What does it matter? What do you wish | I 


to say?” 
“T cannot tell you here—and thus" 


“Then I shall never hear it! After | leave 
this room, you will have no more opportuni- 
ties of speaking to me, either in public or in 








private!” 
“ What do you mean *” 
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mount. 


had better not invoke it. 
that because they were so happy I abhor 
them now ” 
one— Ruth's grave !" 


and education! 
who cannot forgive treachery in alover; and 


Thave not so much love lavished upon me | meets them in a form like this! 
human as well as men! 
always suffer in silence’ 
you, as you have deceived me, when would 


know me 
well as you! 
round, and offer my cheek to you for a second 


at least, must 


loneliness! 


oe ew ee eee --—— 


“I shall leave the house at cace 
“ And me?!" 


“ But the boy 

“Will go with me! 

“May I ask where?” 

“You may! I shall ask Mm Ertinford— 


Helen's mother—to shelter me for a thme, till 
T can make preparations for leaving Eng- 
land.” 


* Forever ¥" 
* Porever !" 
Charlemount looked long at her. Never 


had he loved her mere tenderly than now; 
but she stood haughtily before him, giving no 
sign of emotion or of sympathy with his hard 
fate 


“Was it the coronet you married?” he 


asked, suddenly. 


She turned crimson. 
“Why do you ask such « question?” 
“ Answer it!” 


“Tt was the coronct I married! But,” she 


added, with a» slight tremor in her voice, “it 
was the man I learned to love afterwards; 
and if he had been a beggar 1 should have 
loved him still, provided he had kept his ho- 
nor and his truth unsullied.” 


The Earl turned away with an impatient 


groan. 


*“ Francis, you see it is all over between ua, 


There is no question of your marriage now | 
Will you see that she has a pleasant home 
with—with Helen 


“I wiht” 
“ And little Stuart—if I never see his face 


again, will you teach bim to hate his father, 
Regina?” 


His voice faltered, and he put his hand up 


to his eyes to hide the tears that fell hot and 
fast at the thought of the separation, so much 
worse to him than death. 


“Don’t cry, father !" said George 


Clinging to hisarm. “I will go with you, if 
she will not !” 


“No, George, your place is with your mo- 


ther. It matters little what becomes of me; 
but, Francis—you will sce that aM are pro- 
vided for” 


“Trust me!” said Clifford, wringing his 


hand. “But I hope all these wounds may yet 
be healed. Regina, it is but a few hours since 
you told me how dear my brother was to you. 
Has the love gone #0 soon Y” 


She did not answer. After one startled 


glance at Charlemount weeping, and the son 
of Alice consoling him, she bent her eyes 
obstinately on the ground. 


“If, by any unforeseen Providence, George 


should be taken from you, you would regret 
moat bitterly that you were #o cold and hard 
to him in his hour of trouble!” 


“We forgive the dead all things! Of the 


dead we speak nothing but good!" was her 
reply, and a deep flush covered Charlemount's 
face as he heard it. 
atone for their faults before they can be for- 
given |” 


“ But the living must 


“Show me how to do it?” cried Charle- 
“Tell me what to do—give me the 
hardest task on earth, and I wili accomplish 
it gladly! Only do not kill me with this 
dreadful coldness !” 

“I have only one task to give you. No 


doubt you will find it a dificult one 


“Name it!” 
“ Be true!" 
He turned white, and leaned heavily against 


the mantle-piece. 


“ Regina, how merciless you are" 

“No! Tam only just!" 

“ After all these happy years must we two 
part like this! Can nothing move yout” 

“Not the memory of those wears, You 
Cannot you see 


Their foundation was a terrible 


“Well—I stand at bay, with my foes on 


every side of me!” said Charlemount. “Only 
Francis and this poor child to feel for me! 
“My boy, youand I stand on the same | And yet I have wronged them, as well as 
you and Aliec 
so hard and proud ? You are women—you 
should have gentle bearts, if all that is said 


! How is it that you two are 


f your sex be true!” 
“My lord, you will find, before you die, 


that women are not all spaniels by nature 


There are some among us 


some who cannot overlook falsehood when it 


Women are 
Why should they 
If 1 had deceived 


ny pardon be spoken?” 
“ At once, Regina ™ 
“Never! she answered with aslight smile 


“T should be driven at once from your pre 
sence, and disgraced in the eyes of all who 


I have feelings and passions as 
Why should I turn meekly 


low *” 
“Is that your final answer, Keyina” 
“Ri” 

“ Remember our boy ' 

“Because I remember him, l say no ie, 
row up frank and true 
“And in order that he may do «eo 4 
nove Wm from my care 

She did not answer 

“ Regina,” said Clifford, “you are too cruct! 
Jo you not see how you are paining him?” 
“T can but speak the truth 


wae her atern 


eply 
$ You leave ine, then, i my poverty wid 


You leave me without a home, 


without a wife, without a child, without a 
name! 

“T leave you becau- you have been 
weighed in the balance, and tound wanting‘ 


Secause I cannot love if 1 cannot trust—and 
trust you no longer! 

“We are all liable to err said Clifford 
My brother will never deceive you again, 


tevina. Be more forgiving’ Uf God treated 


us as We treat cach other what would become 
of us?” 


“What do you wish ¥" she cried angrily. 


“My lord, if you persist in claiming me | 
will remain. I[ will be faithful  you—I will 
study your comfort in every way. But if you 
ask me for love I have it not to give you; if 
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you wish for confidence you will be dieap- 
pointed. Choose for yourself, and teil me if 
I am to go or to stay!” 


“All that remains for me now is, like 
Cesar, to ‘cover my fice and die with dig- 
uty.’ Farewell, brother! Be this 


“Forgive me, love?” he . And 
wean adtannenheiebann 

There wasa terrible allence, which no one 
cared to break. Long after those hasty foot- 
steps had ceased to ring in the hall they stood 
and listened. A new sound struck them 


“Oh, Howe! Howe! Papa came and kissed 
me, and ran away; and now he won't let me 


arma. 
“Take him away! If you let him enter 
that room, or tell him what has happened, I 
will never forgive you! Burst the door, men! 
Great heaven, be quick !" 
The bolt yielded; and she rushed in, fol- 
lowed by Clifford, Alice, Howe, George Erlin- 


down, with a passionate cry, beside the figure, 
lying still upon the floor. 

“George! George! Speak tome! Oh, you 
cannot die without forgiving me |" 

As if her voice had power even to call the 
spirit back, his eyes unclosed, 

“ Quick  erled Clifford to a servant. “ Ride 
for a doctor! And here, George; help me to 
move hin to thia couch [” 

As they placed him upon the sof cushions, 
he looked up in Regina's face, and smiled. 

“You can forgive the dead, Regina—you 
will soon forgive me!" 

She flung her arms around him, and buried 
her face in his hosom. The lock of Ruth's 
hair, stil! clutched within her hand, was dyed 
with his life-blood, and beeame a terrible relic 
for after days. 

“You do forgive me, darling!" he whie 
pered faintly. . 

“Ob, I have nothing to forgive—nothing ! 
And I have killed you! Clifford, send for a 
before it is too late I” 

“Tt is too late already, Regina—he is sink- 
ing fiaat !" 

“ Yos—it is all over!" murmured the dying 
man. “Alice and Howe might even forgive 
me now !" 

Howe stood for a moment, dark and stern, 
looking down upon him. His features worked 
conyulsively —a dreadful sob burst from hig 
lipp—and flinging himeelf down upon hia 
knees, he cried, “ Oh, Master George !—~Mas- 
ter Georye ' 

Tt was the old familiar name he had used 
in their childhood, and the Earl's dull eye 
kindled when he heard it 

“ Good-bye !" he whispered.“ We «hall go 
for no more birds'’-neeta in Erlinford woods 
And Alice?” 

A lice Wile 
hand 

“They have mur 
mured. “Will not God forgive me also? T 
was mad!—! knew what I did! 
Through the heart, Regina-the heart that 
Ol! Teuffer' It is hard to 
Pray for me, love 


there, with her lips tipon hia eold 


all forgiven me!” he 
scares ly 


loved you wo! 
die !—and after death 
pray, all of you™ 
They knelt beside him, and Clifford —his 
voice choked with sole—interceded for their 
offended God. The Earl 
arms around hin, 
Suddenly, 
a strong convulsion ran through every limb 
he lifted bis head cagerly 
ful to The words dled upon bis lips 
he gave along sigh, and looked at Regina 
With the prayer of the poor publican for his 
had gone out Into that other}! 


dear one, with his 





lay quietly with Reyina’s 
and his head resting on her breast 


God be merei | t 


passport, hie 
world which presses so closely upon ours, and 


yet remains for ever mysterious, and for ever | ¢ 
unknow! 1 
Clifford closed the eyes, that, even in death, | 


were turned upon the face they had lowed so} t 


well ‘ 

“Come, Regina,” he seid, gently: “weean]t 
do nothing more for him now ” t 

“ Nothing" 

She looked a moment at the peaceful face 
of the corp 
host aes cold and pale They carried her ‘ 
away with the tenderest care, and laid her 


down beside her litth child; and the new [i 
Earl began to reign in the dead Earl's home! | f 
It was long before Regina recovered her 


health ant gol spirits after this terrible | f 
shock—sn lo 
riage of Clifford and Helen were going busily 
forward when she row: at last from her sick 
bed. lowe and Alice had started for the |! 
Continent directly after their own wedding 
and the bey, George Erlinford, was with 
them» while Clifford's old nurse was made | ° 


ig that preparations for the mar- 





yates of Erlinford Park, where she lad spent 
her early day A great commotion in the 
Landon world attended the accession 
new Earl to the tithe, but no one was found | i 
to dispute it; and settlements were made, and | w 
jewels chosen, with the grentest possible des | o: 
patch; while the young ladies all wondered 
“what Lord Charlemount could see in her,” 
and all the old ones said, “it was all her 
scheming mother’s work.” Helen herself was | u 








silent, and intensely happy—bearing her 
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when I am dead you will rpmember me more | Clifford be 
kindly. I shall not forget what you sald at seeing him 
He held owt his hand to Clifford. hereelf, pale and in 


| 


; 
j 
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ford, and the servanta She flung herself] that awful 


might meet, who had been so terribly 
rated here? She dared not dwell upon 


stone 
A moment, sobbed out that beloved name, and 


her hand 


gave a last look towards the grave 


and sank back in his arms, al- | eried out when he saw ber 


gone! 


Waving hair 
sand little ways and looks, recalled the father 
so vividly to Ler heart, that she could scarcely 


oy 


land she was leaving forever. 
child ran up, and pulled her by the skirt. 
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dumb with horror.’ A shot pealed, clear and | groom wore speeding on their 
sharp, through every room im the house. and Regina having made her last 
“Good heaven! the pistols!” cried Howe, | them, drove back to miy to home, 
flinging open the door, and rushing up the | and to all the wealth and lavished 
stairs to his master’s private study, there. The little boy had already gone, im 
The little child stood trembling and crying Se ee 
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come in!" houre, In those ay te Ay omy 
Regina, reaching the landing place, caught | receive her titled guesta. In that noble 
the boy up, and thrust him into his nurse's | ing-room Clifford would sit over his Wine 


: 
; 
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case for the last time—ah! what bitter words 
those are, wherever or however they may be 
used !—took leave of the servants, who waited 
in the hall. To do them justice, they erowded 
round as eagerly and as respectfully as if she 
had been Countess of Charlemount still, and 
more than one sob testified to their sorrow at 
parting with the gentle mistress from whom 
they had all received so much consideration 
and kindness, Thomas, the footman, had 
tears in his eyes as he handed ber to the plain 
little brougham, where Prudence was alréady 
walting, and said, “God blew your lady- 
ship!” She thanked him sadly; she leaned 


back in her carriage, and waving o last good- 
bye to them all, put her handkerchief to her 
eyes. They drove away, and of that splendid 
home nothing remained to Regina bet « 
memory and a dream. 

That evening they reached Wilverton, The 
moon was shining brightly when Regina went 
down the little garden path of the cottage, 
while Prudence waited at the gate, The 
house was empty, the shutters up, and the 
tened. A wild rose had fallen from its trellis 
over the porch, and lay across the door, bar- 
ring the entrance with achain of perfumed 
blossoms, The grounds, untouched since 
Ruth's death, were overgrown with weeds 
anti neglected flowers, A few sheep, that 
grazed in the meadows during the day, were 
lying beneath the garden fence; they lifted 
thelr heads, but did not rise as she came near; 
and, by abed of purple violets—American 
violets, such as grew in the garden of their 
Bromptom home—she saw a narrow mound, 


overWhich the lous yrass waved sadly in the 
night wind 


She fell upon her knees beside 


it; #he clasped her arms over it, and pat her 
face down to the ground, aa if she would em 
brace the sleeper who was lying so quietly 
there. Only one word was cut upon the head- 


“Rath.” She looked at it steadily for 


then all was still 
A« the church clock tolled eleven, Prudence 


saw her coming towards the gate, looking 
very pale, and holding a cluster of violets in 


She wave a few to the old nurse, 
snd put the others carefully away 
“We will keep them for—for her sake! 


she sald, with a quiver in her voice, as she 


“And 
row for Southampton ! 

At one o'clock they reached their place of 
lestination, and going to bed, slept, let us 
hope, quite soundly, till the walter, going 
hrough the hotel the next morning toawaken 
he passengers for America, called out at their 
loor that the “steamerleft at nine.” The lit- 
le boy, pleased with his Journey, and with 
he new faees he had seen, came prattling in 


with his nurse to share his mother's breakfast, 


“Oh, mother, 1 have been se good!" he 
“IT have not 
ried once—have 1, nurse * P 

“That's my brave boy!" said Regina, tak 
ng him in her arms, and giving hima long, 
‘ond kine, Plow like he was to him who had 
She had never noticed it so much be- 
lure; but new, Ue features—the 
the upright carriage—a thou- 


matnile the 


war the pain of memory 
The little steamer sailed punctually at nine 


o'clock, and Stuart, delighted with the bustle, 


an gaily up and down the deck, playing with 


rich and happy by the gift of the lodge at Uhe | the « hildren, as they glided over the beautiful 
Southainpton water 


Prudence and the nurse 
crlooked his movements with jealous and 


of the | careful eyes; but Regina sat apart, and bend- 


iz over the boat's side, looked into the crested 
aves, and thought, half sadly, half tenderly, 
f all the events of her chequered life in the 


Suddenly, the 


“ Ob, look, mother! there is a town before 


s, and a great ship, and such a pretty fiag 
She looked up. The American steamer was 
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Yoo—dhe fh ht at that moment! Her bes, 
her safeet and ber dearest refuge was in that 
Jemely southern villa which she had once 

There lay ber country—there 
lay the future of her child! And tn her beart 
hee caid 0 little prayer of thankfulness to Mim 
Whe had granted ber so quiet « heaven & 
Which to furl Use sails of her temprat tomed 
bark, and the sea no more! 

oars Odea Gh oes mal Friends 
5 ; wald their bast and hurried down the 
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and then a cheer saluted them ss they 
pased—a “ good-bye” from strangers to stran- 
to me one of the most 


touching things on earth, The decks were 
crowded. Regina Sood aft, with her arm 
boy 


a ee 


around her 
“ Look, mother—look at the pretty rocks! 
« he cried, as thry passed the Needles. 
| * You, Btuart.” She lifted him in her arms, 
and leaned her cheek upon his golden head. 


Ih grew dark. One after another, the passen- 


* Why do you say that, mother? And why 
@e you look so sorry’ Farewell to Old 


; : @ranger, When should she see father, and 
; : mother, and home again! 
: by (CONCLUDED XEAT WEEK) 


tw “Are you prepared to pay me that 
ball Y” sald the landlord of one of the hotels 
at Ramagete, the other day, to a quest of bis 
who seemed to evince a decided and preeti 
Gal preference to the credit system. © Cer 
tainly, TU pay it,” was the reply, “as soon as 
' T get a remittance from home. Hut why «so 
Gneary’ Am I not putting up with youl" 
} “Yea,” ald Boniface, “1 know you are put 
tag wp with me, but I'll be darned if I'm 
> going to put up with you, unless 1 get my 
money.” 
if CH” Bishop Rathurs, of Norwich, was 
; fend of posing candidates for orders, by ask 
tng them what they would do in a parish 
where there were a great many Dissenters. 
Of course the young men cach gave their 
elaborate method of treatment, at the end of 


which the bishop would ly observe with 
4 ebuckie, “ Shall I give you my plant Le 
them: alone” 


GH” An editor says, © On our outside will 

be found some fine suggestions for raisdag 

% peaches.” We suppose that on his inside may 
y be found the peaches themaely ra 

6@™ Don't think you are making + bargain 

when you cheat a customer; for in the long 

Tun, all such operations will turn out quadru 


t ple loses Don't lend money at too great a 
e shave; for the borrower niet sicowed, of 

he'll not be able to pay. Don't neglect your 
’ Fegular business, thinking to de better at some 
t Outskle enterprise , the chances are ten to one 
ty you will not succeed! 


6H At 4 represeniation of Richard ILL, 
at Weaverville, a short time since, while the 
distinguished tragedian, Stark, was delivering 
that portion of the dream in which Richard, 
Peflecting on the phenomena attending his 
advent into the world, exclaims, 1 was born 
with teeth,” a iady of Milesian extraction was 
#0 wrapt up in the scene, that forgetting her 
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Garibaldi has consigned the fleet and arse 
nal of Naples to the of Admiral Pee 
- , apace Emmanuel K ing 

Manentismn Tuesday —Letters 
received from Naples to the of the 
th inst. state that the Sardinian wae 
flying from all the forta. Before * 


seige. The entey Garibaldi into Naples 
has thrown the Papal government into a state 
of consternation. 

Botoana, Rept. 0 —Ineurrections have bro- 
ken out in Montefeltro, Urbino, and other 
towns of the Province of Urbino. The tri- 
colored was holated to the ery of “ Long 
live Vietor manuel” The inhabitants of 
the revolted cistricte of Minigaglia 
parts are hastening thither armed, 
in order to support the movement. 


Delegates from the Marches have left for 
Turin » solicit the protection of Victor Em- 


da deputation 
habitants of the Marches 
the protection 


The Emperor Alexander and his govern 
ment desire sincerely a perfect reconciliation 
with Austria 

It is naserted that the Austrian troops have 
concentrated on the extreme frontier of Ve 
netia, facing Modena and the Romagna 

The Emperor of Austria is reported to have 
made up his mind to grant serious and im 
portant reforms, with the hope of conciliating 
the people of Hungary, Croatia, and Venetia 
The King of Naples, afer a short halt for 
breath at Gaeta, is to proceed to Bavaria, to 
Join in a sociable way the faintly circle of his 
royal father-in-law 

‘he London Times says: Our cireular con 
tains a number of reports trom English Coun 
thes regarding the prospects of the harvest 
There are six from the northern counties, 
thirty one from the midland, and fitteen from 
the southern. They indicate, on the whole, 
that wheat will be a full average, and of 
fine quality, and also that the crope of barley 
and oats will be satisfactory 

Livenroot, Sept. 10.—Cotton is ial. higher 
Flour and Wheat are unchanged. 





SH” Negroes have sat as members in the 
British House of Commons, One was named 
Dyce Sombre—a very appropriate name, The 
other, who wae a member for many years, 
was John Mewart. Their money bought the 
election. They were not distinguished for 
ability in any way 

CW dle that has never known adversity is 
but half acquainted with others, or with him- 
wl Constant succes shows us but one side 
of the world, for, as it surrounds usa with 
friends who will tell us only our merita, «eo it 
silences Uhose enemies from whom alone we 








ean learn our defects 

CB” How « Man Freie woes He 
Gore to ae Hone" They got me,” said 
the okt captain, “chucked me into a hole 
where it was so black that | could feel it; and 
in the morning they carried me oul inte the 
yard, and ‘Chere was a gallows, and a noose, 
and everything ready—and a black coffin un- 
derneath, Then the soldier were all about, 
staring at meas if l were a gone goose If 
you want to know how a fellow feels when 


} 
| 
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locality, she earnestly ejaculated, © Array, ye | he's going t be hung, I can tell you—he feels 
thafe of the wur-rakd, ye wern't! ye wern't!” Nerinedt paar rah!” 

Bhe brought down the house, including | gg Not long since | called upon some 
Bark, who “doubled up” for at least two lady friends of mine, and was ushered into 
minutes, with « bad pain im his stomach the parlor by the servant girl She asked 

GH The Duke of Argyle thinks highly of | what name she should announce, and 1, wish 
Mre H BO Mowe—thinks she can't be | ing to take them by surprise, repticd Amicus 
spoiled ; but the Duke does not approve of a | (a friend) She seemed at first a little puzzled, 
Woman appearing on a platform in public, un- | but quickly regaining her composure, she in 
lem she is going to be hanged, “when,” he | the blandest manner possible observed, ‘What 
mays, “it is unavoidable ~ kind of a cuss, sir?” 

6 Some forty years ago a respectable | O93" A miser undertakes to make the most 
Ireh company of volunteers was named the | of everything, by making no use at all of 
“Erin Musketeers” During its brief exis | anything 
Qamce they met to «pend a social evening | E97 Nothing short of extreme necessity 
After the supper was disposed of a prominent | will induce a sensible man to change all his 
member wae calle! upon to speak, and re. | orvants at once. A new set coming together 
@ponded as follows. ~ Mr. Prisident, Iam no | fortuitously are sure to cross and jostlo—like 
apache-maker, but will give you a sintiment— | the Epicurean atoms, 1 was going to aay ; but 
*The Erin Musketeers equal ft none; the | no, unlike the silent atoms, they have the 
leat on the Geld, and the fret wo leave it!” | faculty of claiming and complaining; and 
It le needless to add that he intended wo say | they exert it, until the family is distracted 
that the company was equalled by none; the | with disputes about the limits of their several 
Sra on the held, and the faa to leave it. offices —(weanes ot Truth. 

GH” Persons who sport money upon races 6H An indiscreet person is like an unseal 
are likely to come into connection with good ed letter, which every one may read, but which 
Company, or at all events, they are contin. | is seldom worth reading 
wally mm with their betters, Another advan-| gg Faxen Eooa—An Irishman arrived 
tage i, that they can never be hard up fora| from Dublin at the house of a respectable 
Ginner, a4 they always have a staby merchant in the borough, and having left 

6 * Won’ you cut open a penny for me, | Ireland three weeks before, broughi with him 
father?” said « little girl, when she came | # basket of eggs; and his friend asked him 
home from school one day. “Cut open a/ Why he took the trouble to bring eggs from 
penny! What do you wast me to do that | [teland to England? “Because,” said be, “1 
Gor?” asked her father “Cause,” said the | 4m #0 fond of them new laid, and I know 
Bide girl, “our teacher says that in every | these to beso.” 


pe there are four farthings, and I want to €@” Two thin shoes make one cold; swo 
flow who “broke loose” hes 
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colda one attack of bronchitis; two attacks of 
bronchitis one mahogany coffin. 
ta” Two of the Arabian horess which were 
prearnted to Renator Seward during his ‘our 
im Byria, reached Boston recemtly. One, the 
mare, died when ax daye cut The others 














rive our lineage, our laws and our religion, 
and as a Prince destined to rulethat great 
realm at some future da 

That broad and fertile agricultural region 
where we reside =e poems to the Prince an 
extended picture of wealth, prosperity and 
happiness, such ashe has not casseves cleo- 
where; for the spectacle of a great planting 
—. inhabited by genUemen who own the 
soil and the laborers who cultivate it, is not 
to be seen outelde of the Southern States of 
the Union. The plantations of the South, 
with their peculiar «system of labor, and their 
abounding wealth, may well be looked upon 
by the future sovereign of the British empire 
with deep interest, The cotton fleldsof that 
fertile and extensive mu 
rial from which much of 


power of the British empire is and we 
are confident that, now in this 
does 


e regard without 
prosperity of a kindred pec 

i our wish at all times to 
terma. 

By visiting us the Prince will be able to 
judee for himself of our social condition, and 

will, we trust, bear with him, when he 
quits our shores, an increased respect for our 
institutions. it is a most happy result 
the leading minds of the great nations 
fully instructed into the real condition of their 
respective States; when they overthrow the 
barriers which prejudice or ——— | 
lanthropy seeks to build up, when they 
exert their to bring about as far as 
maible a friendly and unrestricted commerce 
tween the people of such. 

We should be happy to receive the Prince 
of Wales and his suite in our midst, and we 
repeat our request that your Lordship will 
extend to him, in our behalf, an invitation to 
visit ua at such time as he may find it agree 
able to do ao 
We tender to your excellency the assurance 
of our high consideration 

1 W. Hiasanp, Montgomery, Ala 
RK. Coutina, Macon, Ga, 
Il. W. Connen, Charleston, 8. C 
Josern Ackiin, Nashville, Tenn. 
T. KR. Juennxinoa, Nashville, Tenn 
M. Courtney, Louisiana. 
T. M. Marruewa, Alabama. 
W. H. Wittraencen, Savannah 
tas T Fiewenren, ¢ ‘ 
Rurvs M. Jounson, 8. Carolina. 
Wantrex Goopman, M i. 
W. BR. Robertson, South Carolina 
M. Waarp, Texas. 
Rowr. A. Rurru, Georgia 
B. B. Lewim, Alabama. 
H. Trimax, Tennessee. 
C. L. Neeon, Arkansas. 
FE. B. Cantine, Alabama. 
Joun A. Mrucen, Misaiedppi. 
Joun H. Howanp, Columbus, Ga. 
V. K. Srevenson, Nashville, Tena. 
Wa. M. Marti, Charleston, 8. C. 
G. W. Barrineton, Mississippi. 
Joun M. Basa, Nashville 
Henny G. Sarre, Memphis 
New York, Auguat Indo. 
LORD LYON'® REPLY. 
Toronto, September 10, 1860.—Sir—I have 
the honor to nowledge the receipt of the 
letter dated the 28th ultimo, by which, in 
common with other distinguished gentlemen, 
you have invited his Royal Highness the 
*rince of Wales, to visit the Southern States 
of the Confederation. 
1 assure you that the kindness and cor- 
diality of your invitation have been most 
highly appreciated, and that His Royal High- 
ness has received with the most lively satie- 
faction your hearty expreasion of respect for 
her Majesty the Queer, and of regard and af- 
fection for her people, 

His Royal Hfghnew regrets extremely that 
the shortness of the time which he has at his 
disposal, renders it impossible for him to visit, 
upon this occasion, the more Southern 
tions of the United States. His Royal High- 
ness hopes to be able to go to Richmond, in 
Virginia, but he is so much pressed for ti 
that he will be unable to extend his tour 
farther South. 

In fret, the necessity of his Royal Highness 
being in England by the end of next month 
at latest, precludes his being able to 

his stay in the United States until the season 
when travelling in the South becomes healthy 
to European constitutions. 

Your courteous and cordial invitation will 
not, however, be forgotten, and will be re- 
garded as an additional proof of the kindly 
sentiments entertained towards Great Britain 
in all parts of the great kindred nation, { 
have the honor to be, sir, your very faithful 
humble servant, Lyons. 
The Hon. Hexny W. Hittianp, and others 
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Beavutirvut Names ror Country PLacra, 
in which the Americans certainly excel. 
First comes the Alexandria (azette, with ac- 
counts of some names in the county of Han- 
= Virginia un T 

} » Foot, Hell Town, Buzzard Roost, 
Bull Ring, Dog Town, Free N 


Pole Cat, N mburg and Texas. 
The Wil on (N. C.) Journal gives the 
ing in one county of North 


Carolina, and says that it “de§es competi- 
tion :” 


Hell's tand ! 
This is pony Aa A, neither 
persons have ever been in 



























































The following correspondence hes been 
mete public ot tate plese wiktch forme the bese of the 
To the Right Hon. Lord yeaa yay Ry ye ey 
Ravoy in the U tates: ball of about two w is penetra- 
TF wn-icrsigned, cltinens of Southern States | ‘04 through eee 
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of bie Raye! Highaess, the P ~ ales. 
to viakt some parte of our county, respect | neniows arrangement it made \o roll upon 
fully request your Excellency to tender to . ha ~ ol iteclf = ecrew 
him a cordial invitation on our part toextend a See nee to the lenet posed. 
his tour thr the several Mtates We | tle amount. And as by raising the t 
represent. It is true we hold no rels- Sebo fees eect mets beh ond toute entabes 
tion to those Mates in extending the invite | i. 4. thread of the screw at whatever point 

tion. We are citizens, to- 
af ._—.. the w Bo Bites, the cnly winding Se ro 
cocking seceastion ar health, but @e.are os0 a S prwised = m4 
fident that we represent the true sentiment of Th dy? = en ae 
- wi eee ey chock, and the towel cod in 0 cirele, which 
us, anew Will find | takes the base of the w as the rod is 


uy 


are fixed to this wheel. 
connects their upper ends, and the middle 
point of this bar ls supported and turns upon 
the top of the screw. On this centre is the 
wheel, attached to the upper surface of the 
lates the movement of 


ay oy and balance wheel, | 

motion is checked and let out tick by tick 
with each swing of the balance. In these 
clocks the balance is on the compensatum 
principle. The regulation is like that of « 
watch. 


Deata at Tae Bait.—The close of the 
st 


4 


lighted to give brilliancy ~~ consumed 
one of its ornaments, ictim 

dile. Kladistchevy. Her fate is rendered 
more touc! by the fact that she lost her 
life in attem to succor a friend whom 
the attacked. Th 


found her on her knees, with her hands cl 

ed, like Joan of Arc, on her funeral pile. 
She had just st h enough, when she felt 
that all was over, one su py to Him 
who had called her thus all enly at the con- 
clusion of a waltz. 


Texas. —A correspondent of the New Or- 
leans Delta, writing from Houston, Texas, on 
August 30, says:—“ You were duly informed 
of the burning of Dallas, and other towns of 
Northern Texas, and of the arrest and execu- 
tion of several white men found tampering 
with the ves and sowing the seeds of in- 
surrection. Immediately the hue and cry was 
raised that the incendiaries were Abolition 
emissaries, making a raid into Texas similar 
to that of John ywn into Virginia; but 
within the last week or so public opinion has 
been corrected, and it now seems established, 
beyond a doult, that the fires are justly attri- 
butable to Murreliam, acting under the guise 
of Abolitionism.” 

The Marshall (Texas) Republican says :— 

“ Mr. John D. Evans, who has made a tour 

the counties of Upshur, Rusk and 
Cc informs us that what was sup- 
polson in the hands of the ne- 
groes in Cherokee county, when 1 to 
chemical analysis, turned out to be a harm- 
lena ration. And PN the negroes stated 
that it was poison, and that they had been in- 
structed to place it in the wells and food of 
their masters. Very little reliance can be 


—— in test btained by coercion or 
timidation.” 


Tuk “ Mernopret” on Tar Recertion oF 
THe Prixce.—The Methodist does not like 
the idea of the Committee of Reception hon- 
ri the Prince with a ball when he comes 
to this city. “We put in our earnest and 
solemn plea against making the dance a part 
of international comity between the two most 
Christian nations on earth. We say to the 
Committee of ‘four hundred,’ dance, gentle 
men, if you will, all of you; dance until the 
brown stones tremble and the velvet carpets 
are in raga, but do it for yourselves, not for 
the city, not for the nation, not for the evan- 
gelical Churches, whose members, American 
to the core, constitute the largest part of the 
toughest sinew and the strongest muscle of 
our nationality. All the serious Christianity 
in the -country will revolt at the thought of 
being represented by your ball. You may 
spend your own moncy for your own plea- 
sure, but neither the liberality nor the variety 
of the expenditure can make you the repre- 
sentatives of those who condemn the modern 
dance as at variance with religion, and de 
moralizing to the nation.” 





DeeRapine THE GovERNOR OF DaMascua 
—The Governor of Damascus was ed 
degraded at Constantinople on the 5th ult, 
v, order of the Sultan. A letter to the New 

ork World says: 

“The ceremony was quite imposing. He 
was one of the eighty-five great has of the 
empire. He was taken to the great square in 
front of the War Department. Some thou- 
sands of troops were assembled in the form of 
a hollow square, with many high officers, 
military and civil. The pasha was led into 
the centre of this square. imperial order 
was then read, after which his brass fez but- 
ton, his sword, &., were roughly torn off from 


77 
A 
ge 


i 

i 
Fs j 

i 
is 


: 
i 


I 
fs 
i 
! 








TEE LAT OF TER BAREESFER LOVYER 
“Come down the street, from wurk, Ann, 
For the day has come end gone ; 
Come down the street from work, Ann, 
I am bere at the door alone ; 
And the smoke of cigars ls wafled abroad. 
And the swell of the lemons blown. 


“ All day long have tumblers been filled 
By the fragrant mint and green ; 

All day have juleps and smashes been spilled 
By the young, the fat and the lean ; 

TU! the setting sun the bottles did gild, 
And to gold turned the last sardine.” 


ta” Amuennicas GaLLantar.—Gov. Moore, 
of Alabama, has lately manifested his deference 
to the fair sex in a novel way. It is reported 
that, finding the penitentiary at Wetumpka 
too full, he has discharged the female con- 
victs to make room for the males! 


which stands serene and safe above his reach, 
or a rufflan crushing roseson his way to mid- 
night plunder, is but a type of the sad work 
which a clever but heartless and unimagina- 
tive critic often makes of the works of genius. 

t@ Con. sy a Duy-Goovs Max.— Why will 
the fair sex be likely to cut Naples after Ga- 
ribaldi shall have taken it? Because, of 
course, there won't be any Bomba seen there. 
— Vanity Fair. 

t@™ Governor Gist, of North Carolina, was 
compelled to decline an invitation to attend 
the Springfield horse show, in consequence of 
an unpleasant restriction contained in the 


by | Constitution, stipulating that the Governor 


shall vacate his office if he leaves the State. 

t@™ Oftentimes the “ fastest” young wo- 
men are the most easily overtaken by the 
galloping consumption. 

ta” Our true business in life is to make the 
most of the means and opportunities we 
have—not to neglect small advantages be- 
cause we cannot have large ones. 

t@ There may be seen at the present 
time, in Alfreton, a placard from a tailor, 
who, in calling the attention of the public to 
the fact that he intends commencing a clothes 
club, assures all who may favor him by be- 
coming members, of having “good charges 
and a very moderate article.” 

t@ Santa Anna's splendid residence at 
St. Thomas, West Indies, which had cost him 
probably $150,000 to $200,000, was burned 
down by incendiaries a few days before the 
departure of the last steamer. He does not 
intend to rebuild, and will probably leave the 
island. 

(2 Coal oil is not made from ordinary bi- 
tuminous coal, which contains too much sul- 
phur for the purpose. It is extracted from 
cannel coal—a tough and more valuable va- 
riety, immense seams of which are to be 
found in Virginia, and elsewhere. Kerosene 
oil is not pure coal oil, but a mixture of that 
with lard oil. Paraffine is a mineral sub- 
stance, extracted from cannel coal, and re- 
sembling spermaceti in its appearance and 
qualitica, 

t@™ Quilp says that new desires, like new 
nails, can be eradicated without difficulty or 
danger; but old desires, like rusty spikes, 
can't be pulled out without great labor and 
some damage to the plank in which they 
were inserted. Morei—Out with your nails 
before they rust in. 

6m” What won't the politicians do next! 
The Farmington Putrict accuses the C hroné- 
ele of “making political capital out of the 
small pox !” ; 

€@™ Gussy coming into the house one day 
with his pants very much worn at the knees, 
was reprimanded by his mother, but escaped 
punishment by saying: 

“Why, ma, you see, 1 wored em out saying 
my prayers in the back yard.” 

t®” A Newburyport (Mass.) paper says: 
“A young man, residing not a thousand 
miles from Beck street, being disappointed in 
going to the Bluff, last Monday, consoled 
himself by consuming the following refresh- 
ments, in addition to three hearty meals: 
Five sheets of gingerbread; three glasses of 
small beer; five glasses of nectar; three large 
pickles; twenty cocoanut cakes, six ounces 
chocolate cream drops; ten cigars; seven 
large apples; half pint of peanuts; four cents 
worth of old cheese ; one stick of candy ; one 
pint of new milk; four glasses of ice water; 
and an emetic—which was ordered by a phy- 
sician to save his life for further duties.” 

t#” The following epitaph conveys a back- 
handed compliment (unconsciously, no doubt,) 
to the unfortunate deceased lord and master: 

“Maria Brown, wife of Timothy Brown, 
aged 80 years. She lived with her said husband 
50 years, and died in the confident hope of a bet- 
ter life.” 

t@ “I'll let you know when I come again,” 
as the rheumatism said to the leg. 

t@ True glory strikes root, and even ex- 
tends itself; all false pretensions fall as do 
flowers, nor can anything feigned be lasting. 
— Cicero. 

tw A Hoerrran Wie Buier py Postace- 
Stamps.—Mr. Sands Cox's postage-stamps 
fund for the Queen's Hospital, Birmingham, 
has met with surprising success. Great addi- 
tions have been made to the building out of 
the proceeds. The wards are intended to re- 
ceive 24 in-patients. 

t# Quiet) Amvusewent—Curious = in- 
quirer—Gardener, why do you water the 
sidewalk so much ? 

Gardener—Sure, master has nothing to 
amuse him, and so makes me keep the side- 
walk wet, while he looks out o' the windy at 
the ladies’ ankles. 

tw What is the difference between « £40 
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7 Lay pe Bell and of 
exas have agreed t x 
tor ticket ag © nominate a joint elec 

ASSACHUSETTS.—G. F. Bailey, of Fitch- 
— nominated for the Re- 
pu n Convention of the in 
—_ of Hon. Eli Tha Tha has made 
himself un with his party by his ad 
vocacy 


of 
New Yorx.—At a in 
York city of all a to the , 
Lincoln, a committee was to take 
measures to unite the Bel 


nee ae in that Gute of cae 


far in the woods as ever. 
Marne.—Further returns of votes for Go- 
vernor give the following aggregates : 


Washburn, (Rep. 400 
Smart, (Dem.) , sais 
Barnes, (Bell) 1,578 
Washburn ahead of Smart, 18,375 


There are about 2,000 votes yet to come in, 
but they will very slightly the above 
t a 


R. Devesss ON THE TERRITORIAL 
Tion.—In his speech at Clifton Springs, N. Y., 
Mr. D. commenced by ex g the plea- 
sure he felt that he was enabled to relieve the 
anxiety of the Republicans by informing them 
that he had found his mother, who—God 
bleas her !—was in fine bealth. He was in no 
way annoyed by the comments of a 
press. Aker the conclusion of the argument, 
which occupied nearly two hours, Mr. Doug- 
las again appeared on the platform, and an- 
nounced that a person had sent up a written 
question which he said he desired answered 
for information. The question was: “ Have 
the people of a Territory the right, omens 
to the doctrine of non-intervention, to 
or exclude slavery from a Territory, while in 
a Territorial condition?” In answer to the 
cries of “ Who wrote that question?” ft was 
stated that it was H.C. Hatchinson. (Laugh- 


ter, 
Mr. Douglas then said, I have only a word 
to say in reply. If that gentleman read 
any one speech that I have made on the sub- 


ved ale lTentory during 
ry, whilea , 

torial condition, may introduce, exclude, 
abolish or regulate slavery, just as they please. 


Nor a Go_pen Weppine.—The New York 
newspaper reporters were all on the qué oive 
on the 21st, concerning a rumored elopement, 
in the upper part of the city, the fair one be- 


> 
ing a member of the family who figured so 
Diamond W. 


extensively in the famous eddi 
romance, not long since. But it is not wo 
while saying anything about the rumors, as 
the whole story is told in the brief announce- 
ment under the “ marriage” head” of the pa- 
“re—thus, “ By the Rev. Wheelock H. Parm 
ey, pastor of the Baptist church, George 
Leighton Ditson, Esq., to Miss Oralie Matil 
Bartlett, daughter of Washington A. Bartlett, 
Esq., of this city.” 
he wedding wasn't a golden one this time, 
and what is more, it didn't take place in Four- 
teenth street, New York, but over in Jersey 
City—a proceeding which was resorted to, 
doubtless, in order to get rid of the rascally 
newspaper reporters. 


A Fact, axp_Wuy.—A #ingular case hap- 
ened recently, in Bristol, England—a Mra 
Dowdia a i 72, having broken both the 
bones of her eft leg in stamping upon a cock 
roach, and so se@erely was she injured there- 
by, as to die within three weeks. Some peo- 
express doubts as to the fact, thinking that 

could not be broken by so “ 
cause, But there is nothing wonderful in it. 
At extreme old age the bones lose nearly 
their gelatinous matter, and being composed 
of little more than phos: eof are ex- 
tremely brittle. A sudden jar, with the mus 
cles on a stretch, will break even the youngest 
bones—as we may notice occasionally in win- 
ter, when persons full on the ice; and old 
ones, being more brittle, have less chance 
under the effects of coneussion. 


INDEPENDENT CaTHoLics.—There has been 
lately organized in this city, says the Richmond 
(Va.) Whig, a religious society, ae 
tion, called “ The Independent American ; 
tholics,” the object of which is to dissever #! 
connection with the Pope of Rome and bis 
Bishops, and, in fact, to repudiate and protest 

the Roman Hierarchy in every form. 
It is composed chiefly of French and — 
citizens, many of whom are well know? . 
highly respected in the community. ae es 


F 





the first move to establish an — 

American Catholic Church in A ‘ 

it bids fair to increase and a 

ance, as we are informed that large 0 feate 

of and native citizens in every ar 
of the Union are expected to organize sim 

jons. sat 
and drummert- 
How He Savep Ha Lire. ys 


boy of the Milwaukie Light Guard 
board the ill-fated steamer Lady 
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Ow died on the farm of D. E. 
T. Mina, & C., at the advanced age 
of 127 yearn, Her in an 

notice, which appears in the Adver- 
tiser, 6a Oe a om 
ric ding the revolution Tr having borne 
four oc in that country the 
Pw ege  Agy A ~ board a 
Briti«' was educated in her youth 
— i Rnkpe | teneta, 


and he grave was da.” 
A Patniotic Newspor.—<A few days since, 
a on the steamboat Thomas Pow- 


? Idon't 

money—you're enti to free pa- 

” Onthe ‘s assurance that he 
was not Gen. but only a New York 


lawyer, the hoy consented to receive the 


money. 

James Baruyr, of Mississippi, died a fiw 
weeks ago at the residence of his brothe:: 
near Versailles, Kentucky. He was a mano 
fine sense and energy, as well as of 
many noble qualities. At the time of his 
death he was one of the largest planters ‘a 
the Southwest, his = annually averag ng 
from 2,500 to 8,000 of cotton: Ee was 
sixty-four years old when he dieu. 

Me. Joun B. Govan received an enthusi- 
astic welcome home, on Monday evening, at 
th: Tremont Temple, in Boston. A crowded 
audience assisted, and Mr. Gough delivered 


discourses, 
Tnx pastor of one of the Milwaukee 
churches went into one section of that city 
on Sunday, wherefrom — é the excur- 


ther, and wondering why they did not come 
back. 


THREE songs, two of them written by Ac- 
ton Bell, and one of them by Ellis the 
sisters of Charlotte Bronte, have been set to 


music in England, and are highly praised by 


the London 

DEATH OF AN OLD Merncnant.—John C. 
Weber, one of our oldest merchants, died 
very suddenly on Wednesday evening week, 
ata , in the 
Dr. ’ Church, Washington Square, of 
congestion of the brain. 

Looxtxe Angap.—Senator Seward is re- 


Judge Pearson, t Judge of the Court 
of Common Pleas of Lebanon county, millers 
They can boul cut thelr flour, meal, &c. to 

can out their r, . to 
their customers, or ship it to commisaion 
merchants at other without taking out 


of Portant pour la Syrie of Queen Hor- 
no which is not considered sufficiently 
animated. 


Tue sales of Bibles in Constantinople du- 
ring the year 1858, amounted to 25,156 copies, 
being more than double thove of the preced- 
ing year, the increase being principally in the 
Bulgarian Scriptures. 

Tue wishes of Baron Renfrew as regards 
the privacy of his reception at Cambrid, 
College, are to be implicitly regarded. The 
students, however, will have an opportunity 
of ee | ying their respects to the 
distinguished vieitor. in one of the halls be- 
longing to the Corporation of the Univer- 


sit 

Tar wags are making merry over the fact 
that the last Fusion Committee in New York 
is holding its meetings at the Government 
Assuy Office, where the machinery is adapted 
to the fusion of the hardest and most imprac- 
ticable compound. 

Mr. Otiver Jonnson, editor of the Anti- 
Slavery paper at New York, recently refused 
to act as a juror in the Supreme Court, be- 
cause he conscientiously believed that the Con- 
stitution of the United States was “a league 
with: death and a covenant with hell.” Not 
making his appearance as required, to show 
cause, etc., the judge ordered him to be fined 


, 

At the Ohio State fair, the first premium 
for steam fire engines, was awarded to the 
Good-Will Engine of Philadelphia, which 
threw a stream, through an inch nozzle, 265 
feet 5 inches. 

Tue Bangor Whig and Courier says that 
the total vote at the recent election in Maine 
will be found to reach 123,000, which is over 
2,000 larger than the immense vote of 1456. 

A Parts correspondent writes that a letter 
received there from Mons. Aug. Mariette, the 
eminent Egyptian antiquarian, states that a 
very important discovery has been made in 
Egypt: —“ The excavations made at Memphis 
have brought to light a metal founder's work- 
shop. We have ly discovered his tools, 
about — pounds of unrefined silver, gold 
medals, twenty silver medals never seen be- 
fore, and other objects destined to the crucible.” 

At the New York Medical College, Profex- 
sor Jacobi has commenced a course of lec- 
tures on “ Dentistry,” before a large number 
of students. The Professor was very severe 
on some of the medical profession, who at- 
tributed nearly seven eighths of the diseases 

liar to children, to “teething.” Accord- 
ngto the census of E din 1857 the 
number of infants who died from teething 
was 4502, of whom 3,194 were under five 
ts of age. The deaths from the same cause 
the U States, he said, were corres- 


In © a desperately ferocious rat 
awakened a lady from sleep, when she set a 
small poodle dog him, which was very 

conquered. t. escape the infuriated 
thing, she attempted to jump into bed, when 
the rat quit its hold upon the dog, and fiying 
at her, seized the sole of her foot, and inflicted 
a severe " 
ee — is said to be dividing pro- 
perty v of $200,000 among five de- 
voted relatives. ~ 


A Montreal schoolmaster, somewhat of an 
enthusiast in the science of geok y, has re- 


tract of 

Railroad, upon which a little 

been picked u by the farmer w zo eS 
Betting to work, soon a 
ficent copper mine, which has just been sold for 
SePRAG of which he recns 

will hold their annual fair —4 
mencing October 22d. 
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Gun. Waxmn, and seventy men, were re- 
of the Srkioh steamer loarm” Ths priooners 
were all delivered to the Honduras authori- 


condition, and were 
mitted to return to the United 4 
dition that should never ¢ in 


another ex Central America. 
General Walker and Colonel Ragler were to 
be shot. 


By the arrival of the steamer Francison, the 
rumor is furniahed that Gen. Walker and Col 
Rugler have been shot by the Honduras go- 


vernment. Walker's men were allowed te 
unmolested. 
the 1 persons in! the 


flelds ex- 
tend, no less than 124,891 are dwellers in 
tenta, three-fourths of which consist of but a 


~t. t rene one SS oe are 
near! ro some su rhas 
Lee ere p dan ny 


TRAVELLER Puzziep.—The Boston 
(Mase.) Herald says: A distinguished for- 


eigner, who is at one of our best 
Sai Deed comet Calls hntiem oxhe ah the 


inst 

Tue to erect booths on the grounds 
of the Locks ral , during 
their fair, has been sold for eleven 


Gurygy's Arotocy.—Mr. W. J. Al- 
on, a reliable and estimable 
a card, from which we 
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® ® other correction is called 
for. This has been verry stigmatized as a 
. er Elopement.’ An illustrated journal 
( 


with a false ieee 9 asserts that the alleged 
writer of the forged letter is ‘a member of the 
Society vA agen) culgarly called 4 
Were this false and unfounded assertion true, 
what motive prompted, what good end was 
to be answered, by such a reference?’ When 
a Methodist, an Episcopalian, a Baptist, &., 
commits a crime, it is not chargeable upon 
his church, but upon his violation of its 
teachings. Hence there is no implied stigraa 
upon the Church of England, of which she 
was a strenuova member, when it is stated 
that this straying one was Aever a Friend, was 
almost never in a Friends’ meeting, but was, 
as were her parents, in connection with the 
national establishment.” 


ARRIVAL OF THE Paince.—The Prince of 
Wales—we should say Baron Renfrew—com- 
menced his American tour on the 21st. Ie 
arrived at Windsor at eight in the morning 
by a special train from Hamilton, Canada 
West. From there he crossed to Detroit in 
a steamer, an@danded on American soil, On 
board the boat were Governor Wisner, the 
Mayor of the city,the Common Council, and 
a number of prominent citizens. They were 
presented to the Prince. The Mayor wel- 
comed the Prince in an “ appropriate speech,” 
to which, we suppose, the Rakes replied, al- 
though there is no notice made of the fact. 
The reception given by the people ef Michi- 
gan was very enthusiastic. The shipping in 
front of the city was tastefully decorated. 
The royal party landed at the foot of Wood- 
ward avenue, where they were received by 
the entire fire department of the city, bearing 
torches, and most of the military, by whom 
they were escorted to the Russell House. 
The Baron will leave for Chicago to-morrow. 
Americans do love royalty, if we may accept 
the citizens of Detroit as types of Ameri- 
canism. 

AN amusing hoax was perpetrated at St. 
Louis on Monday, in the personation of the 
Prince of Wales and his suite, by some wags. 
They sent a despatch from Chicago, saying 
that the Prince would arrive in the next 
train, and in the next train, sure enough, there 
was Baron Renfrew and his Mentor, the Duke 
of Newcastle. A crowd was assembled, and 
the ladies never thought of their crinoline, so 
eagerly did they press forward to get a sight of 
royalty. The Prince bowed, the venerable 
Duke smiled benignly, in which the Prince 

vined, when the crowd offered to take the 

orses out of the carriage and drag the ve- 
hicle themselves. The carriage moved over 
the whole city, surrounded by eager and ex- 
cited spectators, and it was not till next day 
that they discovered that they had been pay- 
ing honors to a bogus Prince. 


Tak Ricuts or Frencn Naturaizep C1 
TIzEN®. —The decision of the French Tribunal 
in the case of Puycou, a naturalized French 
citizen of tye United States, goes further than | 
was first reported. The impression was that 
he was released by the French Government 
from military service because, at the time he 

<i from France the service was not 
due. But the decision rested upon the law of 
France that the quality of a French citizen is 
forfeited by naturalization, and that foreigners 


_} cannot serve in the armies of France. It 


makes no therefore, whether a 





be a . 
ment bas no claim upon bim. 
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A Remarxasce Case or Ixmenrraxce.— 
Winsted 
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extra and extra family, including 1500 West- 
tr ihnily st OSD p BOL We quote af a 
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lowest figures vupertine, and bat It 
the demand pA os oe 
the bulk of the atoc’ onsite The trade has 
been buying to a moderate extent within the 
above of prices for superfine and cxtras, 
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GRAIN There te a tis deonted tor Wheat, 

why BP, O 

) beg Ra me 

code, Inteting Rate fair at 
white at from 180 to 150c, as in 
rice 1s chew i gag 
prime lots only saleable. = 
ioe Sse ie 
latter for prime crop. Corn— recelpte 
are and the demand moderate, with sales of 
Bi inet a, A ee 
thir, and for white, latter 
Oats are pith farther aie of B80 be 
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PROVISION8S—Barrelled meats ove cues, end 
Mess Pork selling in a small way at $19,75 B bbl. 
Beef is also in limited demand, mostly for ship 
stores at $19@14 ® wl. for City Mess. Bacon 
moves off as wanted, to go Bouth, at 
12@12\c. for Bides, and 1 ie. for Shoul- 
rT Ly agg) any Tope 
at 123@14c., as in . Green Meats are in 
light stock, and w ud cates to note, Of Lard 
eS ag. + casmmes, Soe 
selling at e. c., 
for cash. Sissies Nai, ooh preted 
ay ~ ER SG EEO BB. Cheese 
firmer, we quote prime New York at 11@ 
likge. Rgge are better, and at 14@l4ige. 
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an Caren cuSe ipa 
below the of holders, who are OC 
advance on and about 70 


is 
yellow is held at 35c # B, without sales to any 


extent. 
COAL—Prices are steady and fi and all 


kinds are bringing fully former rates, huylkill 
White Ash, lum ton, 00; Pespared do. 
$3,060; Red ‘Ash, ©, ; Lehigh wel 5(@3,75 ; 
do pre od, $3,75; by do, bo. 

COFFEE—The receipts and stocks continue 
light, and the market ls very firm, particularly 
for prime lots, which are scarce, and bringing 
rather better prices, Sales reach about 5000 
in lota, at 1444 @156¢ for Laguayra, and 1s@le e 
for Rio, mostly of the former, includl bags 
Maracaibo on terms kept private, a bags 
St. Domingo at 13\¢c, all on the usual credit. 

COPPER continues dull, and we have a small 
business only to note in Yellow Metal at about 
We PD on time. 

FEATHERS are Inactive, and a «mall business 
only to note at about Me W th for good western, 

FRUIT—Green fruit is arriving and selling 
freely at $1 to $3 PW bbl for Apples, and 61 to OR¢ 
® basket for Peaches. Dried fruit is begin 
to come forward, but prices are unsettled an 
drooping. 

itk MP—The market remains inactive, and 
prices the same. 

HIDES are firmer and more active, and the re 
cent arrival from Porto Cabello, some 4,000, sold 
at 21@@21yc., on the usual terms, 

HOPS—The market is somewhat unsettled 
and the sales limited at 2 @30c. for new, and 18 
(@We. for old crops "50s, 

IRON—Theré is very little inquiry for Pig 
Metal for future delivery, and about 4,000 tons 
anthracite have been disposed of at §20@21 for 
forge, and @24@224¢ for No. 1, on the usual 
terms. Nothing doing in Scotch Pig. Blooms 
and boiler plates are also quict, and priges the 
same, Bars and rails are moderately active, and 
selling at previous quotations. 

LEAD—The stock is light, and holders firm, 
but we hear of no sales this week. 

LEATHER—Good stock is wanted, and com 
mands full prices, but for other kinds the de 
mand continues limited, and the market gene- 
rally inactive, the receipts being mostly of light 
weights. 

LUMBER~—There is not much arriving, white 
Pine Boards move off slowly at $14@17, and yel- 
low sap do. at $13@15, Hemlock raft Lamber is 
selling at $7'¢@8 # M. Bhingles are coming in 
slowly, and Cedar Shingles are scarce, No change 
in Latha. 

MOLASSES has ruled very quiet this week, 
and the sales confined to afew small lote of Cuba 
and New Orleans, within the range of quotations. 

PLASTER is in steady demand at $2,75 P ton, 
and but little offering 

RICE—The stock is very much reduced and 
the demand limited at 5e # D 

SEEDS—There is very little Cloverseed offer 
ing, and it is wanted at fully former rates, with 
sales of some 300 bua to note, mostly old crop, 
at 65,75 # bus. Timothy also comes In slowly, 
and commands $2,50@2,75 P bus, aa in quality 
Flaxsced is selling at $1,261,685 W bus. 

SPIRITS—There is rather more doing in Bran 
dy, and prices are firm, and on the advance 
Gins are steady in price, with small sales, N. E 
Kum is selling at Si@aie. Whiskey is dull and 
rather lower, and a limited business de at 2, 
(@Z« for drudge, 23'\,@Me for bhds lige 
for Penna, bbls, and 34\<(@25c for Western do, 
closing at the lowest figures. - 

SUGARS are firm, with a moderate business 
doing to supply the trade and the refiners, at ful! 
prices, and about S00 bhds have been sold at 6' 
(a3 c for refining, and 747%e for grocery qualt 
thes, on time. 

TALLOW is moving off at 94 @9%e for coun 
try and 10\c for city rendered. The demand is 
limited 

TOBACCO—The demand for both Leaf and 
Manufactured is smalland the market dull, ot 
previous quotations 

WOOL—The market * firm and moderately 
active. 
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PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amou to 3600 bead. The from 

$7 to 9 B cwt, 9000 Bheep, in 
sold at from $7 to 8,50 % 100 Be. 


condition, were 
1408 Hogs sold 
from 
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Periodic! dealers ' 
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. Wm. T. Brant- 


: 18, by the Rev. Dr. Dewitt, 

James Mauxa, of this city, to Mise Conne- 
Del. county, Pa. by the 

Potter, D. D., J. B. Moker 


H. Manan, both of Dei. county. 


Capt. 
aa 


Hd 


‘On the 10th of July, by the Rev, Me Mr. 
AncuImaLD MoCaut. to : 
errs rvs Maeceam EK. AD, 


ad ety tea S wats: 
Rani, to Ms Ans 
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patil Notices of Deaths must always be accom 





by a responsible name. 
ee a 
at on the of the 18th 
RBC TR TTS bees Tet 
Ou the morning of the 17th instant, Wu.tam 


the 17th instant, Sanan Ann, wife of Wm. 

Mintzer, in her 41st % 
Drowned on Lake Michigan, Sept, &, Wrtas 
O. Renu, son of the late Wm. E. 
, M.D. of city. 


On second-day MEL, 
widow of the late Jas, Neall, of Talbot county, 
Md. in her 78th year. 

At Bristol, Pa. on the 18th instant, Eowexp 
Bapers, in bis 88d year. 

Secsonny, 2 the 16th instant, Narmanins. Ac- 

16th instant, Jane, wife of Thos, Adama, 
pe tdeh i 
the 1} instant, Mra. Exviza Beis. in her 
year. 
the 17th inetant, Mre. Marit.oa Gaanan, 
5 years. 
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THE STOCK MARKET. 


Conagctep ron Tax Satunpay Evenino Post, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 Bouth Third Street. 
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BANK NOTE LIST. 
CommneTer ror Tae Batunpay Evenine Poser 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No, 30 Bouth Third Street 

Philadelphia, September Ti, \ tad. 











PEN NATLVANIA Missitserri 
solv bke par to 4-10 dis | All bhe uncertaln 
New Jenany Lan retasa 
Boly bks par to ty dia | Roly bhes Ito lly dis 
DELAWAKE Omi 
Bolvbks parto tj dis|Solvbke = Lto Ig dis 
ManrYLanp Kesticny 
Baltimore par to bq dis | Bolv bhe lto Ly dis 
Solv bke Ly dis! INDTANA 
New You State Bank Ite IY dis 
Bolv bke parto ', dis Ti.tanat 
Mase Roly bhe 1'. dis 
Bolv bhe % din Misncn 1 
New Hamrenine. Bolv bk» 2 dir 
BSolv bke % dis TENSNbsore 
VERMONT Old bke 1’, dis 
Solv bkes < dis Mie mies 
CoONspeTiC UT | aos bhe 1, dis 
Roly bhe 5¢ dis Wi seis 
M AassaCHUSETTS Roly bhe It, a 
solv bhs 54 dis Tras 
Ruoor Istasy Commercial and Ag 
Bolv bks % dix ricultural Bank 
Vimornta. | Galveston dis 
Bolv bhe ™% dis lows 
Dist, or Cotcwmia. | State bh 1', dix 
Bolv bke Le di« K asean 


| Katnar Valley bh Odie 
Misseerrsa 


’ 
Nouwtsn Canosa 


Bolv bke “to lly dix 
(ipomuts | Bank St Pau! fy dis 
Bolv bk» 1 dis | Casabe 
SoutTm Camouina | Boly the 1 dis 
Bolv bk» 1 dix | Fiomties 
ALABAMA. State bh t din 
Roly bhe lto 2 dis} 





2500 AGENTS WANTED! 
To sell GOOD BOOKSI!! A «mall capital 
required, and LARGE PROFITS CERTAIN. 
déress LEARY, GETZ & CO., Publishers, 
sug+im 2324 North Second St.. Philadelphia. 
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Thirty 8) conte 2 lime for thee Aret insertion 

Thirty comte «ime fo cank subseq vent imsertim 

Deette Cotmmn Advertisements (hme delins «lime far 
every insertion 

(D> Peyment is required in advasce. 





THE PEOPLE'S GREAT BOOK 
EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


70,000 rerison, nese» 70,000, 


IT 18 INDISPENSABLE to every- 
or 


EVERYBODYS LAWYER 


AND 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


70,000 rurrasrs radorset vy 70,000. 


THE PRESS everywhere in 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 


anp 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


70,000, reruns. nese y'70,000. 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 


AND 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 


BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR 


70,000 Purchasers Bedoreed by 70,000. 


BE BURE and get the genuine 
book, published only wy John E. Pot 
ter, of Philadelphia, Old and linper 
fect works of a similar name, but 
much inferior character, have been 
folated upon the public in place of 
ours, and much deeatiotect on has 
been caused thereby Give strict or 
ders for Frank Crosby's book, and re 
fuse all others, or, what be better, send 
ell orders direct to the publisher 
You will then get the only correct 
Law and Foum Boon that le equally 
adapted to all the Btates and univer 
wally populer 


EVERYBODYS LAWYER 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAK 


TO.OOO Poise roioset ry T0000, 


AGENTS everywhere, have found 
this the quickest selling work ever 
lasued, as everybody buys it, an 
the better It ls known, the greater 
the demand. Those who would mak« 
money that, and give satisfaction t 
their customers shoutd eend forterm: 
of this and other popular works of 
ours, known a¢ the © Proriurs 


Boones 
Bingle copies of © Everybody's Lawyer” for 
warded to any addrvre, pOwtage pald, on receipt of 
#1, or in law atyle, 81,25. Address all orders to 
JOHN FE. POTTER, Publisher, 
No G17 Roneom St, Philadelphia, Pe 
t 





hk. DOLLARD, 
1} Chestnut Street. 
Purtavrs ruts 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GORBAMER VENTI 
LATING WiG and ELASTIC BANDTOU PACES 
Io«tructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their oan beads With accuracy 


Por Wage, lack | 
Nol The round the | 
head Nel From = torehead 


longus and Nol ps, 
Lach 


From forehead teach - tr = 
over the head -t trale! 
neck 1 4b forehead 
From car to ear far as 6 6fe 
over the top qalired 
i From ear to ear fiver the crown 
round the forehe ad of the head, 
Ife hae alwaye ready fer sal asplendid stock of 








Am 
Also, for sale by all Booksellers, 


WINCHESTER & CO., 
GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING STORE, 


AND 
PATENT SHOULDER STEAM SHIRT 
MANUFACTORY, 
AT THE OLD STAND, 
NO. 706 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADA. 
tar” Gentlemen will be furnished with a 
for measurement for Bhirts and Drawers 
cation by mail. sr nap 


BOOK AGENTS 
w 
SOE 5 
In@ CONTENTS, and 
etreulare, with full , if you 
New York ; at tive W the si ijt 
Main Street, Cincinnat 4 “ 


JACOB LADOMUS, 

618 Market St., Phila., 
AMBRICAN, ENGLISH and SWiss 

WATCHES; 


faction 
Aiso, “JEWELRY. and RILVER “WARE of 
every description alwayson hand. sugi}-tm 


ee MER. SCHOOL INST.**—Provides 

Families, Bchools, A and Cob 
legee with accomplished and « each. 
ere and Professors, Good T 


aided in se 
cont engagements. The purchase and sale of 
” 


y jes, partnerships, d&e., I 
negot nd The highest Educational and 
nose references, In every qart of the country, 


furnished upon H fon. 
i) H, WOODMAN, & CO, 
oov lia. 


myer Chestnut &t,, 


HARD TIMES NO MORE, 


ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentieman,) In the 
United Mtates, possessing a «mall ca ital of from 
65 to 67, can enter Into an easy and ree 
business, by which from @5 to 810 ren pay can 
ne RrALIZED «For particulars, address (with 
stamp.) AC TON 400, 

oot wot 41 North Sixth St, Phileda 


sh m7 AND WELLS, 308 BROAD. 

Ww AY, New York, are desirous of employing 
Young Men ond Women in selling their Booka, 
and canvassing for their Publieationn These 
adapted forthe business can make good bs 


For particulars, address as above sept 


Fr WHISKERS AND MUSTACHES 

won't grow upon your fhee, use my onguent, 
(established INS2.) which will force them te bd 
six weeks from the first application, and without 
stain of injury to the «kin Price 81. Bent by 
mall, post free, to any address 

Kk © GRAHAM, 
1”) Nassau «treet, New York. 


Ye Oone oo 


T LEGS 

sTuvuoio 
“36 
PHILADELPHIA; 

This ARM and HAND are so perfect imitations 
of nature that the wearer's lows ie unpao 
theed. The Joints of the elbow, wrist, and 
thumb are all gracefully moved by elastic tex 
dons, and rendered useful to the wfmeet extent. 

THE PATENT LEG has been in use 12 years, 
and the inventor has recelved over all competl- 
tors) Ofly most honorary awards from distin- 
culsbed and scientific societies in the principal 
cities of (ue world, among which are the great 
Mepis of the Wou:p's Exniurres in Lospom 
and New Yous, Nearly 5,000 limbe in daily use, 
and an Increasing ronage Indicate the sate 
faction “ Palmer's Patent” hae given 

Vamphiets, giving full information, sent 
to every applican: H FKANK PALMER, 

oe lély 376 ( beenut St, Phileda 
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THE HISTORY OF HAIR DYES 
shows that they have becn in use in the old world 
FOR 1000 YEARS. 

Perfection bs reached at last, The modern world 

admits that 


CRISTADORO’S EXCELSIOR DYE 





Gentes’ Wigs, Toupers, Ladies’ Wigs, half Wis, 
Frizets, Braids, Curls, &«., beautifully manuf 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Caion. Letters from any part of the world will r 
ceive attention novecowly 


PLEASE TO READ THIS. |f you went 
Employment, send at once for Mr. SEAKS 
CIRCULAR TO BOOK AGENTS Gur Publica 
thons are considered among the mest saleable. 
Address, post paid, ROBERT SPAKS, 
auglS-tf Publisher, 262 William st., N 


s AG NTs WANTED—To « e in 
300 an dA business which Ad ao 


comprises and imparts all the elements of beauty 

which Heaven Las bestowed upon the most favor 

ed heads, The change is effected in a few mo 

ment 

DR. CHILTON SAYS, 

after careful amalysia, that it tn ee. 

terious lagredient.”” Sold everywhere 
Woollen 


by all Halt Dressers (BIN TADOnG, No 


6 
louse, New York se pwest 


4 PER ANNUM CAN Y 
#1900 BE MADE BY ANY Enrae. 
r Nau YOUNG MAS 00 AGES On Spee 
of an article upon whic per cent. profit, with 
quick cakes, ts realized. For particulars, 
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Te one of bie viel to England Bir Jobo 


, 
fe 


ktlers 
mortification when he saw his room door 
open, and Pat, with his usual emile of 
ushered in three gentlemen! After 
fellow had placed chairs fur the 
glance from his master's eye 
he had aemehow committed him 
organ of poteto-lam waa too pro- 
developed to allow him to compre- 
how, yet shrewdly suspecting 
fir ‘es evident vexation was con- 
with his admiasion of the present vial- 
and with a view tw deprecate his die 
pleasure, ang! prove to his master that be had 
pot infringed the particular order he had re- 
esived from him, with much significance of 
look and force of emphasia, he said —~ Maze, 
Bir John, the Bishop of London bann't called 
"— Tew Table Toth. 


EEEREGE GPE 
Hil 


j 
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Waar orp Uneasy, Lynis t—Good old Mra 
Gall was very hard of hearing, being some 
what advanced in years Her daughter, Lydia, 
was « bouncing lam, who loved a good frolic, 
and knew well how to get one up. Lydia 


vest was the General—one of ‘em. 


midst of the fun, in popped old Deacon —-, 4 “°° 


to ate how the widow fared. This wasa wet 
banket to the merriment, and the Deacon 
held on Ull Lydia wasout of all patience. She 
wished he would go, and by-and-bye he gets 
up to depart. 

*Oh, Deacon,” said mother Call, “don't 
think of going before wa Oh, do stop to 
=.” 

The goo! Deacon, «> strongly urged, re 


plied — 
@Woell, 1 rather think | will, os the folks 
SM expect me home tll dark.” 

“Whe did he my, lgidiat” anked the 
widow 

Lydia had « ready answer 

@ He says ho will not, to-day, mcther, as the 
falke expect him home before dark. Why, 
how deaf you are, mother.” 

“Qk, well, some other day, Descon, won't 
you?” eaid mother Call, as she showed: the 
Deacon out 

“@mart girl, that,” anid the oli Denoon, a» 
he tradged along home. “She'll find her 
way through, I'll warrant.” 


A Soune Nor i tue Piav.—Manager Ri. 
hay—70 years ago manager of the Liverpool 
theatre— in his reminiscences of the stare, ro- 
lates the following anecdote: (The Jefferson 
here alluded to was the grandfather of “ Our 
American Cousin.”) 

The last night of Jefemon's cngegement, 
he played Hamiet, for his own benefit; and 
Tom Blanchard, ever accommodating, agroed 
te povre Guildenstern with the Grave dig- 
ger. When Hamlet called for the recorder, 
Blanchard, who delighted ina frolic, instead 
of the fate, brought on a bassoon, used in the 
orchestra, Jefferson, afer composing his 
@ountenance, which the sight of the instrament 
had considerably discomposed, went on with 
the socne 

“ Will you play upon this pipe f” 

“ My lord, 1 cannot.” 

“I pray you. 

* Believe me, I cannot.” 

“T do beseech you.” 

“Well, my lord, since you are so very 
preming, Tl do my beat.” 

Tom, who was a good musician, immedi 
ately struck Lady Coventry's minuet, and went 
through the whole «train, which finished the 
soene, for Hamlet had not another word to 
a 

A Saomr Roap —A correspondent dating 
“Old Dominion,” writee—“A neighbor of 


oer hee « pretty daughter, who was sur 
rounded by a host of admirera Among the 


“9 your Miss Carrie woulda’) have 
him.’" 
“Well,” says Amos, after @ preliminary 





T=. ® company wes 
gave op h ai ed coe bape Wea 
the roll. As he proceeded be came to the 
name of “Mbearser Mead.” He called t— 
no answer though (he man supposed to own 
it was a few steps before him in the line. 
“ Ebeneaer Mead @ exelatmed the officer in a 
louder voice. Still no anewer. 

“ Eben-crer™ was again thundered forth 
from the mouth of the indignant officer, still 
louder than before. There «till being no an 
gee, the officer depped 2 pace or two for 
ward — 

“Ie there any Mead here?” 

“My name is Mead.” replied one of the 
men —" Ben Mead.” 

“ Rascal continued the enraged officer, 
“why don't you answer when your name is 


, | called? 1 wil) call & once more—benceer 


Mead!” 

There was aill no answer 

“ Rascal, if you don't answer when I cal! 
you again, I'll have you court-martialled ™ 

* fir,” replied the man, “ my name is Eben, 
and not Ebenezer Mead. Your name, I be- 
lieve, is Peter Read. Now, would you an 
ewer if I should call you /eterewer Head” 

It is unnecessary to state that at the next 
call the officer gave Mr. Mead hie true bap 
thuna!l name 


THE REASON WITTY 

Why are women so spiteful to women?’ 
The men, when they heard of Mra Ickle's 
supposed backslidings, instead of throwing 
up eyes, chins, and hands in horrer, only 
amiled and cried “Stuff The women, with 
out requiring the elighest evidence, returned a 
verdict of “guilty” against Anastatia the Bu 
perb, and she was condemned to be hung up, 
asa warning to all wives inclined to be fickle 
ani frolicksome. [can tell you the reason 
why women are so vindictive: the moment 
Mra. Jones hears that Mra. Ickle has been co- 
quetting with the dashing Herr Kutter, she 
thinks to herself, " Heavens, if it had been 
Jones!" Bhe feels, at once, that her Jones is 
in great danger so long as that creature is at 
large. He must be protected by the punish- 
ment and downfall, and, if powible, the ex. 
pulsion of the frail, yet fascinating Mre Ickle 
Generally apeaking, wives have little reliance 
in thelr husbands’ power of virtuous rests 
There is no trusting them—they say 
~—out of their sight; and, worse than all, 
there ie no faith to be put in thelr protmisos 
and yows, The wretches go to business, are 
about all day long, and there is no telling 
what they may do, Then, since the men are 
beyond their influence, the only chance of 
aafety les in overawing the women into up 
right conduct by the terrors of excommuni 
cation from society, It is amutual protection 
company. A meeting Is called, Lady Draco 
in the chair, and it is unanimously resolved 
That any member of the female sex who 
shall be suspected of misconduct, shall be in 
plantly punished with social death, All who 
are of a contrary opinion will be pleased to 
wignify the same by hokling up their hands. 
Not an arm ie raised. All who approve will 
be pleased, & A million wedding rings 
glitter on high! That's « fact-—I'm sure of it 


LUMINOSITY OF THE SUN 

When the surface of the sun ts most himin 
ous, or has fewest spots, there is least heat; 
and, according to Sir William Herschell 
(Phil. Trans, 1801, p. 265), a bad harvest is the 
consequence, with high prices for wheat 
When the spots are moet numerous, there ix 
an abundant harvest, with consequent cheap 
bread. Now, were we to imagine the lamin 
ous atmosphere of the sun to increase to such 
an extent aa to obstruct the radiation of the 
heat from the laferior surface, a glacial condi 
tion would prevail, to the extinction of life on 
the globe. If, on the other hand, the luminous 
matter disappeared, and our san became a 
dark stay 
tained as having overtaken other stars in the 
firmament 
would cause a biological epoch to cease In 
such circumstances plants would perish first, 
and the death of animals would speedily fol 
low. If a new display of creative power 


a fate which observers have ascer 


then the withdrawing of the light 


were again to take place, we might expect, 
with the return of light, that plants would 
first be called into being, and subsequently 
animals, as dependent on them forfood, either 
directly or indireetly. Such, according to the 
Mosaic narrative, and in beautiful harmony 
with sclentitle truth, is the last recovery of the 
globe from a chaotic state, or the dark star 
becoming “as the sun when he gueth forth 
jn his might ;" and should these changes par 
take of a periodical character, the palwonto 
logical epochs may admit of a plausible, if 
nota satisfactory explanation, whether these 
have been abrupt, or have partaken of « tran 
sitional character 


Yetiow Ocmnn ts Minx —Skhy- blue coases 
to be the favorite coler of the London milk 

man. There is a fashion in these things Our 
London milk is no longer delicately azure, 
bet of a rich yellow, suggestive of abundant 
cream. How this happens, Mr. John Bull, of 
Cow Crom, learnt accidentally last week 
from his dairyman's daughter, a confiding in- 
nocent of five years old, who called with the 
afternoon's milk, and, in reply to the question, 
“What does your father put in the milk, 
dear?” instantly replied, “only salt water and 
@ litte yellow ochre.” What a dreadful cor 
rupter of mundane morals is this yellow 
echre! Let us be thapkful to the little girl, 
tad look for ochre in the milkpail — Lancet. 


Seurucrry or tus Who Evernaxt —lt 
is marvellous how utterly ignorant a captured 
wild elephant appears to be of the presence of 
any human being seated on the back or neck 
of @ tame one near him. The newly-captur- 
od animals are for a time so savage that they 
would destroy any ove within reach of ibeir 
trunks, and rush furtoenly so far as their leg 
ropes will allow, at any ont who pases in 
fromt of them; but the same person, by 
mounting, as their drivers doen tne meok of 
& tame elephant, can go with impunity up to 

w 








THE PURSUIT OF EXERCISE UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


Mre. Pussinboots has read so much lately in the papers of the necessity of daily 
fresh air and exercise, that she never omits having little Charlie taken out of doors, even 
though she has to push the perambulator herself, and though it “rains cats and dogs.” 





Agricultural. 


WORKING CATTLE VS. HORSES. 


The patience, meckness and uncomplain- 
ing toil of the working ox ought, although it 
does not always, to endear him to his master, 
and ensure for him kind usage and protec- 
tion. The writer has a very vivid recollec- 
tion of the successive yokes of oxen, which, 
during the years of his childhood, (up the 
valley of the Genesee,) were owned anil 
worked by his father, The country at that 
time was comparatively new, and mach of it, 
of course, covered with a dense growth of 
wood and timber. These cattle had about as 
distinct and marked features and character as 
different men; but all of them were similar 
in one thing, and that was doing, to the best 
of their abijity, the labor required of them. 
Amid bogs and stumps, on side hills and in 
swamps, over rough roads and through 
bridgeless streams, we have seen them plod, 
where horses could not or would not go 
Bome of their drivers were kind, others harsh 
and cruel One in particular is remembered, 
who was eternally yielding the whip, and 
seemed never to be happy unless belaboring 
his team. [le was a good teamster in some 
respects, and took good care of. his cattle, but 
this defect in his management «polled all 

Working oxen, although far more patient 
and enduring under ill treatment than the 

horse, yet are themselves susceptible to the 
influences of kindnem, and respond quite as 
readily to the encouraging efforts of the driver, 
as to the lash. One yoke of beautiful red 
catile is now recollected, which scarcely knew, 
what it was to be beaten, and were so well 
treined as to be driven side by side around a 
field, hawed and geed, and backed, without 
so much as a tow string to confine them to- 
gether, These cattle were subsequently sold 
at auction, in order to settle an estate, and 
their admirable training run them up full 
twenty-five dollars above the market price. 

Oxen are much better in many respects for 
working than horses; some of which advan- 
tages may be summed up as follows: They 
cost much less in the first instance, and are, 
therefore, more within the reach of men of 
moderate means, They are less liable to die 
ease, and if an aceident occurs which dis 
ables them from labor, they may be converted 
into food. Ifa horse should happen to break 
a leg, a ballet might as well be put through 
hia head’ at onee, for he is worthless ever 
after; but if the same accident occurs to an 
ox, he can be converted immediately into 
beef, provided he is sufficiently in flesh: or if 
this is not the case the wound can generally 
be so far cured as to enable the animal after- 
ward to fatten 

The ox will eat less food and of a coarser 
kind than the horse, and needs less attention 
in order to thrive. He will work in localities 
impossible for the horse, and go forward pa- 
tiently with labors which would chafe the 
other into utter intractibility. 

No man who has ever witnessed the two 

kinds of animals at work around a saw-mill 
yard, for instance, can fail to have been struck 
with this difference in their character. Hitech 
a span of horses to a log which is too heavy 
for them to start at once, and in nine cases 
out of ten, after one or two efforts, they will 
either break their harness, splinter a whiffle- 
tree, or balk, and refuse to draw at all. Now, 
try it with a yoke of well-broken oxen, and 
they will lay out their utmost strength with 
the same gentleness and good will for the 
twentieth time, as they did the first. 
There are a great variety of duties to be 
performed upon the farm, where horses are 
of superior advantage; and there are others 
im which working oxen are altogether pre- 
ferable. Where the business is sufficient for 
the employment of both, it is advantageous 
to combine them; but where a farmer can 
own but a single team, especially in a new 
country, oxen are usually much the best. 

In this fast age working oxen are too much 
ignored by our farmers, and their value as 
laborious and willing servants is too much 
overiouked.— Wael Grower and Stock Register. 


Faux Toriwa—Never st a post in the 
ground, or even stakes for a common fence 
without first charring the end. In this prec- 
tice there is great economy ; there is generally 
brush enough at hand, and the boys like a 
bonfire. 

Never break your cglts w wearing blink- 


all sounds from objects which he cannot see 
or comprehend, being blinded as to all, be- 
side and behind, startle and alarm him. 
Blinkers or blinders are false ornaments, 
treacherous and dangerous, anil cause many 
fatal accidents Why not hoodwink the 
young steers in breaking them ? 

Never use anything but a chain and stand- 
ard for tying cattle. The comfort of the tired 
oxen and cows carrying their young should 
always be considered. 

Never build your grain bins of any wood 
but hemlock. It is positively proof against 
the depredations of rats and mice, who never 
forget their best friends, the farmers 

Never get up your winter's wood to be 
chopped, split and thrown into a pile, and lie 
through the rains and drizzle of the spring 
months, and then house it at a loss of ten or 
fifteen per cent. Without loss of time have 
it under cover when ready for use. 

Never keep your winter apples in a cellar 
where there is a constant ypening and shut- 
ting of doors. Apples require an even tem- 
perature to keep sound. A dry side-hill cel- 
lar is best.—Correaspondent af New Hagland 
Farmer. 


CURE OF HOVEN. 

Mr. James Gowen, of Mount Airy, Phila- 
delphia, writes to the Public Ledger as fol- 
lows :— 

Observing in one of your recent issues 
some apecial remarks on the cause and cure 
of “Tloven,” allow me to recommend a sim- 
ple remedy for the evil, one in which I have 
80 much confidence as to feel perfect freedom 
in recommending its application. 

Let a straw or hay rope (made of two 
strands of thumb rope laid or twisted to- 
gether) be introduced between the jaws of 
the animal, bridlewise, drawing it back by 
both ends, and tying it tightly around the 
roots of the horns at the back of the head, till 
the jaws are fully opened and gagged. If 
this is done in the stall and the animal is able 
to stand or walk, it should be turned out at 
once, and kept moving about, when in a few 
minutes the distention will subside and all 
will be well again. 

The philosophy of this, simplified, is that 

the animal finding itself gagged, is excited to 
effort to get rid of the obstruction, and for 
this purpose the tongue is brought into requi- 
sition to eject the rope, and while this mus- 
cular action is going on, some latent valve is 
opened, by which the gas is liberated and 
eacapes 
I have never known any other remedy re 
commended that would not be quite as bad if 
not worse than the disorder. In a case of 
pure hoven, so short and sudden are its be- 
ginning and ending, there would not be time 
to prepare and administer drugs, if they could 
avail, before the case would terminate fatally, 
or be relieved by nature, while stabbing is so 
revolting and dangerous as not to be taken 
into aggount. The swallowing of a picce of 
turnip, potato, apple, or the like, is a different 
condition from that of hoven, and should be 
treated differently. The probang, instead of 
the straw rope, must be used, to get rid of 
substances lodged in the gullet. 
Every one having cattle should have one 
of more ropes ready made for service, so that 
no time would be lost in constructing one— 
time is all important in the matter of hoven. 
If there is any tar at hand, it would not be a 
amiss to besmear that part of the rope with it 
that is to go into the mouth of the animal. I 
can give no reason for the tar accelerating 
the process, other than it increases, perhaps, 
the revulsions or repugnances to the rope, 
and causes the salivé to flow more freely. 
But tar or no tar, let the rope be applied as 
directed 


This remedy has been long known to me, 
and freqeently adverted to through many 
years. James Gowen. 


Hay ror Oxx Suner.—in reply wo the 
question, “ How much hay will a sheep con- 


a the rate of 34 pounds of hay daily for 
every 100 pounds of live weight. If we take 
the average of flocks, the live weight of 100 








cach single cheep, or & may be stated as « 


ing wool, & will need its full ration of hay, 
and a little grain, too. 


GENERAL RULES FOR BREEDING. 

Mret. Siae, symmetry and soundness are 
mostly to be regarded in the mare ;—blood 
from the sire, beauty from the dam, is the 
Golden Rule. 

Second. She should have « roomy frame, 
hips somewhat sloping, a little more than the 
average length, wide-chested, deep in the 
girth, quarters strong and well let down, 
hocks wide apart, wide and deep in the 
pelvis. 

Third. In temper she should be gentle, 
courageous, free from all irritability and 
Viciousness 

Fourth. Previous to putting her w the 
horse she should be brought into the most 
perfect state of health, not over-fed, or loaded 
with fat, or in a pampered state, but by ju- 
dicious exercise and an abundance of nutri- 
tious food and proper grooming she should 
be in the very best condition. 

Fits. During gestation she should have 
generous and nourishing, but not heating 
diet. For the first three or four months she 
may be worked moderately, and even to 
within a few weeks of her foaling she may 
do light work with advantage to her sys- 
tem. 


Mseful Receipts. 


Curtmna Hams.—At length, the famous 
“ Hewbold Recipe” for curing hams has been 
discovered. The old gentleman was very 
choice of his secret, and preserved it till the 
day of his death. After that event, the recipe 
was found hid away ina hole, in the cellar 
wall. Here it is: “Seven pounds coarse salt; 
five pounds of brown sugar; two ounces of 
pearlash and four gallons of water. Boil al- 
together and scum when cold. Put it on the 
meat. Hams remain in eight weeks, beef 
three weeks. The above is for 100 pounds 
weight.” The recipe is at least worth trying, 
and we hope some of our readers will test it, 

To Make Pure Wie or Arries.—Take 
pure cider, made from sound ripe apples, as 
it runs from the press; put sixty pounds of 
common brown sugar into fifteen gallons of 
the cider, and let it dissolve; then put the 
mixture into a clean barrel and fill the barrel 
up within two gallons of being full with 
clean cider; put the cask in a cool place, 
leaving the bung out three or four weeks. 

Mope or Eur ioyine Sopa ix Wasuixe.— 
Into a gallon of water put a handful of soda 
and three-quarters of a pound of soap; boil 
them together until the soap is dissolved, and 
then pour out the liquor for use. This mode 
of preparing this detergent for washing will 
be found far preferable to the usual mode of 
putting the soda into the water, or of adding, 
as is usual, a lump to the water in the boiler, 
in consequence of which so many iron-moulds 
are produced in many kinds of clothes, In 
the washing of blankets, this mode of pro- 
ceeding will be found admirable, and render 
them beautifully white. 
Couric iy Horsea—An Arkansas corres- 
pondent of the SarurDay Evenrne Post says 
he has cured over sixty horses, since last fall, 
with the following receipt: 
To one pint of whiskey add three table 
spoonsful of gunpowder, Shake it ten mi- 
nutes, and then give it to the horse. If, in 
one hour, he is not relieved, repeat the dose. 

SOME CHOICE RECEIPTS. 

FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Corn Oveters—To 1 pint grated corn, 1 
egg, well beaten; | small tea-cup flour, half 
tea-cup butter, salt and pepper. Mix these 
well, and fry them brown; a table spoonful 
will make the size of an oyst€r. 
PickLep Satwon.—Buy 2 Iba. salt salmon. 
Soak it all night in plenty of water. Put it 
on the fire in fresh, cold water, Let it sim- 
mer quarter of an hour. Have ready hot 
vinegar, seasoned with red pepper and cloves ; 
put your fish in a stone jar and pour the boil- 
ing vinegar over. Cover close. When cold 
this is an acceptable relish. 
Mock Lossrer.—Quarter butter, 1 egg, 
boiled hard and chopped fine, mustard, salt and 
pepper, 3 tablespoonsful vinegar. Have ready 
1 Ib. finely chopped veal or mutton, which 
has been cooked, and mix thoroughly the 
above ingredients, 





Wuat We Bararae.—*“If you examine,” 
says M. Pouchet, “ the bodies of animals, who 
live in our towns, and in our housea, you will 
be astonished at the enormous quantity of 
starch contained in their respiratory organs. 
In birds you will find it even in the middle of 
their bones. Particles of soot, filaments of the 
different kinds of textures of which our cloths 
are made, are also found there in great abun- 
dance. But the further the animals lives from 
a town, the more scarce becomes these bodies. 
In animals and birds living in the midst of 
foresta, you will scarcely find any at all of 
them ; in their case the respiratory apparatus 
is, on the contrary, filled with a large quan- 
tity of vegetable debris, chlorophylle, etc. I 
have found in the lungs of man the same at- 
mospheric corpuscles as in animals. I found 
in two persons who died in one of our hos- 
pitals—a man and a woman—and whose 
lungs I injected, a notable quantity of fecula, 
normal, or after panification, particles of silica, 
and fragments of glass ; fragments of painted 
wood of a beautiful red color; debris of 
clothes, and a larva of a microscopic arachnis 
still alive. 


Tosacoo.— There are thirty species of to- 
bacce. That probably eccounts for the variety 
of mean cigare. Perhaps the ~ pure Havana” 
manufactured from the cabbage leaf and sold 





general rube thats full grown Mertme sheep 

averaging in live from 7% pounds to] 

100, will consume the winter season a] = 

quarter of « ton of hay, or its equivalent, if MISCELLANEOUS EMGMmA. 

er tn If ot Peet partof) WRITTES rom tms saTCRDAT EVENING Post. 
course some y may be! 1 am composed of 18 letters. 

saved; but if the animal is to be kept grow- My 1, 6, 2, 16, is vegetable. 


My 2,5, 10, 11, signifies swift like a gray-hound, 
My &, 7, 16, ls © denomination of avordupels 


weight. 
My 4, 13, 11, is « color. 
My 5, 6, 6, was « general of the Revolution. 
My 6, 5, 5, 15, 9, ls a county of Texas, 
My 7, 8, is a preposition. 
mani neu ee 
y 3, is a body formed by 
an acid with a base. — 
My 10, is an indefinite article. 
My 11, 15, 1, is the bill or beak of bird. 
My 13, 14, 1, is & Book of the Bible. 
My 18, is a vowel. 
My 14, 13, 17, is a domestic animal. 
My 1, 9, ia « verb. 
My 16, 15, 11, 6, is a number. 
My 17, 6, 11, is a number expressed by « unit 
in the second place of a numerating 


period. 
My 14, 13, 9, 15, 9, is a watered spot in a desert. 
My whole is a memorable event in the history 
of Texas, 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY CHARLES B, NORTHROP. 

I am composed of 17 letters. 

My 7, 12, 2, 12, 1, is an island in Egypt made by 
the division of the river Nile. 

My 3, 7, 16, 4, is the Latin for gormandising. 

My 14, 11, 1, is ome of the principal rivers of 
Europe. 

My 2, 8, 1, 6, 7, 15, 14, was the lover of Hero, a 

beautiful maid of Sestoa. 

My 13, 3, 6, 15, 9, is the Latin for son-in-law. 

My 15, 10, 6, 1, is a mount of Sicily, which barns 
continually. 

My 17, 12, 9, 14, 5, is the Latin for earth. 


so slow that its course could ecareely be 

perceived. 

My 11, 16, 2, 17, 3, 14, was a weight of lead which 
leapers or dancers on ropes held in their 
hands to counterpoise their own weight. 

My whole is the name of an ancient General 

who subdued a large part of Asia; and, by an 

uninterrupted series of victories, for ten sucees- 
sive years, became master of half the world. 


Yankeetown, O. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
lam composed of 27 letters. 

My 22, 23, 2, 8, 26, 10, is a country in Europe. 

My 20, 23, 20, 10, is a sea in Europe. 

My 3, 14, 0, is an island in Europe. 

My 11, 14, 21, 13, 23, 14, 9, 96, 90, 5, 96, 4, ts a city 
of California. 

My 1, 17, 15, 28, 12, 20, 6, is a city in Michigan. 
My 38, 20, 26, 7, 20, 22, 14, 18, is one of the United 
, States 

My 24, 23, 20, 25, is a town in Pennsylvania. 

My 22, 28, 27, 10, 8, is a river in Kentucky. 

My whole is the name, birth-place and country 
of an ancient orator. 
Trinity, La. R. L. BROOKS, 
OCMARADE. 

FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT 


With all thy getting, never get 
My “ first,” I humbly pray. 

For on my honest word I yet 
Have never known it, pay. 


My “second” you are apt to see 
In almost any land ; 

And some have said ‘tis in the sea, 
And found among the sand. 


My “ third’s” in Maryland, I gucse, 
But I will never tell ; 

In Baltimore I do confess, 
That it doth always dwell. 


My “second” and my “ third” combined 
Will form a simple word. 

In every grammar I can find, 
"Tis said to be a verb. 


My whole when back or forth ‘tis read, 
Will sound and mean the same. 
Now if you have a thinking head, 
You soon will know my name 
Granville county, N.C. B, G. E, 
' CHARADE, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
My first, perhaps, contains your clothes, 
When they are out of sight ; 
My second you may lie upon 
When you retire at night. 
My whole will never be forgot, 
His works “still live,” though he “ is not.” 
GAHMEW. 


GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Samuel had a large roll of butter, in the shape 
of an oval, whose length was to its thickness a6 
7isto3 He cut off from this roll as much but- 
ter as would have made 1 solid cubic foot, and 
remodled the remainder into the same oval 
shape and form that it had before dividing, whe? 
he found that now his roll had got 7 inches 
shorter than what it was before cutting this 
cuble foot of butter from it. I wish to know 
the cubic contents of Samuel's batter roll, both 
before and after dividing the same? 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 
Cratzerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 


CONUNDRUMS. 
ar Why is an Englishman like nineteen shill: 
lings? Ans.—Because he is under asovereigm 
§ay~ When is the sun like » Turkish jail! 
Ans.—When it's uprisen (a prison) in the East. 
tar Why can you never expect a ishmonger 0 
be liberal or generous? Ans.—Because his besi- 
ness makes him eel fish (adfish.) 
gar” Why is the world like a piano? A™— 
Because it is full of sAarps and flats 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST- 

MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA—“ Industry the 
means and plenty the result.” MISCELLA- 
NEOUS ENIGMA—“ In the midst of life we # 
in death.” MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA— 
“Learn to live as you would wish to die. uY- 
THOLOGICAL ENIGMA—Madison University, 
Hamilton, Madison Co., N. Y. GEOGRAFS® 





exclusively, is us harmless as any. 


My 1, 14, 16, 9, was a river of Provence in France” 
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